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“THE SOLDIER’S FRIEND.” STRAYED FROM THE FLOCK. on oe rHANKS 





Aw incident lately occurred on one of the By tae Acrnor or “Joux Hauirax, Genturman — by ua i" oe ’ ~~ sing on. > ™ ais 
New York and Jersey City ferry-boats which is | “ 491.—* Strayed from the Flock.’ —B. Revise median taamen tenia aedl a ankefteris 
illustrative of more than one trait in General ‘I call the effects of Nature the works of ( ww lo keep my life tl ery 1 brigl 
Granxt's character, and which one of our artists, | Sy") sn 4 cervunts of His providence.—Sin T. | TO the very last twinkle of wintry light ommon d i 
who happened to witness it, has placed on wood | Baowwn’s ‘ Religic Medici.’” While thine is over ? i din te 
and engraved fur our readers. Tue wind goes sobbing “Why was I strugge' 

General Graxt lately paid a visit to West | Over the moor; B ng wings tions of 
Point, and being desirous of avoiding that | Far is the fold, and shut its door; To bear me away from hurtful thin States, a 
greatest of nuisances to a modest man like him- | White and still—beyond terror or shock, i While thy poor feet were so tender | weal i ‘ 
self—the over-civility of the people along his a Se —_ _ sree Se the flock And thy faint heart g pa : monet 
route—traveled incognito; not exactly in dis- With aehehin Sil, Gide td stench, Fs nota A Ay hone ie : 
guise, but dressed so differently from his usual Thus sings the robin: Was it Hand « The ‘I I f 
habit that he was recognizable to but few. But England. and , 
‘our artist, Mr. Jewett, had made during the “The wind howls, heavy “The wind g , gland Chr | 
war too many portraits of the General to be de- With death and sorrow; _ (Thus sang the bird ideas it h 
ceived by a change in his wearing apparel, and To-day it is thee—may be as Coenaetorm Or elve & a dream his v ce Jy = until " 

Bade " : headed face the Yet J il sing one tune o'er the silent wold, Not g I kn w, and nothing ca: inferred . 

at a glance recognized in the she - | For the little lamb that never grew old Wisdom is not for me, but man . 
features of the “‘ first General of the age. | Never Hved long winters to see, Yet Gone thow-pare, wiowdalt_-act enow-eeld. Purits 

While General Grant remained in the cabin | Chanting from empty bonghs like me, May be singing o'er the lamb strayed from the fold, thanks gtoG 
of the boat he was approached by one of those Boughs once so leafy Besides poor Robin,” ancient rel 


disabled veterans who are 
employed, or who employ 
themselves, in selling the 
newspaper known as z 
**The Soldier's Friend,” . : : = 
a journal, by-the-way, : : : 
of unusual merit aside 
from its charitable ob- 
ject, and a copy was laid 
on his knee. The Gen- 
eral, recognizing and ad- 
mitting the claim of the 
disabled veteran on his 
aid and charity, drew 
from his pocket a $5 
greenback and quietly 
handed it to the much 
astonished soldier. The 
latter was in doubt what 
to do until the General, 
with a nod, dismissed 
him. As he turned 
away, the soldier, ob- 
serving his friend more 
closely, recognized his old 
leader, and would have 
spoken: but a glance 
from the General si- 
lenced him and he bowed 
and passed on. 

Very few persons on 
the boat noticed the in- 
cident or recognized the 
General, the incognito 
was not generally pene- 
trated, and General 
Grant had the satisfac- 
tion of getting through 
New York without one 
of those involuntary ova- 
tions which the people 
every where pay him, 
and which are so very 
disagreeable to his retir- 
ing nature. The modesty 
of General Grant is as 
excessive as it is genuine, 
In his manners, dress, 
and style of living Gen- 
eral Graxt displayed 
during the war more re- 
publican simplicity than 
any other general officer 
of the army, and main- 
tains the same custom 
still. In manner he is 
very unassuming and ap- 
proachable, and his con- 
versation is noticeable 
from its unpretending, 
plain, and  straightfor- 
ward style. There is no- 
thing declamatory nor 
pedantic in his tone or 
language. His rhetoric 
is more remarkable for 
the compact structure 
than the elegance and the 
finish of his sentences. 
He talks practically, and 
writes as he talks; and 
his ] inguage, written and 
oral, is distinguished by 
strong common - sense, 
He dresses in a careless 
but by no means slovenly 
Tanner, and wears no ar- 
ticle which attracts atten- —— ee sae 
hon except the three stare 
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dinner of the old time, 
and the other 


resents a Thanksgiving 


under strictly Puritan auspices; 
‘ wr ‘ . TT 
the Thanksgiving dinner of our own day. The 


shter and more cheerful elements of the mod- 

ru festival are apparent at a glance, while the 

eligious sentiment thereof still remains, though 

aking a less aastere and form: al phase. It is be- 

suse of this change that the old Puritan custom 

has been adopted by the Middle and Southern 
ote and has become American, 

This festival differs from the Protestant Christ- 
mas in that it 1s public as well as private. It is 
celebrated firet in the church servic e—where its 
public — ince is more promin rent—and after- 
ward ome about the generonsly-laden table. 
his private celebration, in the Thanksgiving 
dinner, is the most attractive feature of the occa 
It is not the costly dinner that gives it its 
lue and chief attraction, but the opportanity 
afforded for ial mingling of family 
relatives and nearest fi The occasion is 





tes, 


at | 


thus the so 
leas, 


ilways fall of solemnity as well as of rejoicing, 























not only beca of the igious element which 
always to a greater or less degree must enter 
into it, bat also on account of the profound na- 
ture of those sympathies which bind to our hearts 
who are near and dear to us, Peculiarly 
mi 18 it when our j vy im the presence of 
t is 1s mingled witl sorrowful longing for a 
fhee which a year ago was with us but is now 
h dds n Fre m us in this world forever! 
Not the least pl usant feature of this occasion 
is tl opportunity which it gives us to remember 
id minister to the wants of the poor, The rich 
man who sits down to his Thanksgiving dinner, 
ind who can think of no home made brighter by 
his love-offerings on that day, can truly make no 
thank-ofering to God who is the common Father 
if men. Our Thanksgiving sermon to all 





readers 
d you, 
wk in this 


nemic 


Thank God for his good dealings 
and try to feel that you are doing his 
world as far as you can; forgive all 
s as you hope to be forgiven; re- 
the wick and then sit 
best Thanksgiving 
und enjoy 





owal 


member yws and orphans; 
your friends to the 


yrd 


lown wit! 


linner which you can aff 
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THE BEST READING CHEAP. 


M M x ¢ ix’s new Love Story, “ The Wo- 
, t nmenced in Harrer’s 
\ rnd will be continued through 
, one-eighth of each Num 
, i f ribers iity cents. When com- 

f 1 E 7 n wilt cost 16s. sterling ; ab 








j De M “Cord and Creese,” 
H BAZAB l run through 
i in book form the pr 
4 4 BAZAR S¢ as about 
ce 
ir. \ \ 4 n to appear tn 
H We Lf it runs to the usual length of 
y ¢ will ne year; and when pub 
ed in London the t if de a guinea and a half; 
‘ < 7 , ; obtain it th 
W x t ur 
I M i k’s Week y, and Ha 
: f ‘e “Agr J , Cc 5, oF 
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A PROPOSED COMPROMISE. 


T= ne te 
should 


u Of her, 


vuntry demands the 
igacious consideration 
all be willing to 
disposed to re- 
only so far as party in- 
ensable to great public 
ull disposed to conclude 
necessarily a littl 
ng yet proposed. It 
theory with some well 
under all cire umstances a 
t Neither hot nor cold is 
her too hot nor 


es very positive meas- 


m is 


too cold. 


safest and the swiftest ; 


i true ists in knowing 


wisdom con exactly 
emergency demands such measures. 


iramount present question is that of 


(hur p 


reconstructiou. However essential the subject 
of the finances of the country may be, the in- 
terest that precedes it in immediate importance 


that of the nat 
be most rapidly, 
nently secured ? 


onal unity. 
most wisely, 


How shall this 
and most perma- 
It is our misfortune that this 


question has been discussed under circumstances 
vhich have inflamed party passion, so that the 
debate las rather exasperated than pacified us, 
Yet this also was unavoidable, When the con- 


test of two tendencies for the final and absolute 


of & government culminates in a civil 
a country for four years, 
© States, raining the great pro- 
utterly schverting the industrial sys- 
tem of a large section, and finally ending in the 
total military subjugation of one party, it is im= 
possible that the throes of so tremendous a 
can readily subside; the original hos- 
tility will be only the more embittered, and the 
contest shifting from war to politics will be 
waged with undiminished fury. 


control 
war which convulse 


desol ating wh 
prietors, 





strugg gle 


Such is the situation in which we are 
actors 


both 
The country really 
divided into two vast hosts, each of which res- 


and witnesses, is 


= — 











| not, 
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olutely presses its pilley | as = ial one which is 

alone both just and practicable. If-in this great 
debate we have warmly supported one of these 
policies, it is from no other feeling than the pro- 
foundest conviction of its wisdom under the cir- 
cumstances, and its consequent permanent ad- 
vantage to the whole country. The opposing 
views have been presented by men whose ante- 
cedents are not assuring, and in a temper of 
the most reckless partisanship, When those 
who seemed to us to have no comprehension of 
the real character of the war, who steadily and, 
as we thought, unscrupulously withstood the ef- 
fort of the Government to save itself, and who 
excused and paliiated the most causeless and 
cruel rebellion, rushed forward at the end of 
the conflict, hoping to assume the direction of 
affairs, we felt as our fathers would have felt 
i after the surrender of Connwauuis the To- 
ries had flocked back from Nova Scotia and 
England to claim the chief place in organizing 
the new Government. But when the New York 
World, one of the chief organs of this party, 
after an apparent reaction of public opinion in 
its favor, proposed to consider impartially the 
immediate question, and to suggest a course of 
action in which all well-disposed citizens might 
properly unite, we gave it the most attentive 
consideration, in the sincere hope of finding a 
wise, just, humane, and honorable proposition. 
Whether it be so or not, whether it be what it 
claims to be, a truly conservative policy, our 
readers shall judge. 

The circumstances are familiar, The slaves 
have been emancipated and remain within the 


late slave States. They are perhaps considera- 


bly more than a third of the population. ‘They 
are as a class wholly loyal. ‘The whites as a 
class are disatfected to the Government. They 


own the land 
class 


; they are the traditional politic al 
3 and they have been subdued by the Goy- 
ernment, which has freed the slaves, conferred 
upon them civil rights, and admitted them to 
the suffrage. The important point, then, 
the World admits, is the treatment of the col- 
ored population; and it proposes substantially 
that after five years from the date of emanci- 
pation a certain number of colored men shall 
be allowed to vote upon a property qualitica- 
tion, and that at some later period, when they 
are more educated and have acquired property, 
the suffrage shall be virtually universal. Mean 
while there is to be a general amnesty, and cer- 
tain changes of official tenure are to be made 
in the Constitution. 

What would be the effect of this scheme? 
The five years from emancipation, which the 
World would of course reckon from the official 
proclamation of the adoption of the amendment, 
not from President Lixcoin’s act, would ex- 
pire in 1870. Until then the colored popula- 
tion would not vote. The result of the scheme, 
therefore, would be that the States would be 
reorganized solely by the disaffected, or what 
is popularly called the rebel element of the pop- 
ulation; the colored and other loyalists would 
be wholly at their mercy ; they would own all 
the property and control the education, which 
are to be the qualifications of the future voting 
of the colored population; and the vote of all 
these States in question would be cast for the 
Democratic candidate in the Presidential elec- 
tion of next year. For some inscrutable rea- 
son this extraordinary plan is called a compro- 
mise, 


as 


It is unnecessary to consider the utter im- 
practicability of this scheme, even were it wise 
or honorable. The World suggests a kind of 
unofficial conference between certain Northern 
and Southern gentlemen, who are to propose 
this plan. In what way the voters of the 
States are to be bound by it—in other 
words, how the necessity of party action is to 
be obviated—is not stated. Indeed, there is 
nothing new in it whatever, except the admis 
sion in a Democratic journal that colored men 
may properly be voters under certain cireum- 
stances. For the rest it is merely the policy 
which the President calls his own. It is the 
surrender of the States which we have recoy- 
ered to the sole political control of those who 
rebelled, and of the freedmen to the late mas- 
ter-class. The objection to it is the objection 
to the policy of the President. It betrays the 
colored population to those who have shown in 
their black codes, passed under the President's 
auspices, what their treatment of the freedmen 
would be; and it aims at peace by intrusting 
political power to a single class, not always nu- 
merically the largest, and which is least in sym- 
pathy with the spirit of the Constitution and 
government. But not so can our difficulties 
be removed, The situation is peculiar, and 
must be regarded not simply in the light of ab- 
stract principles, but of actual necessities and 
practicabilities, The necessity of the time is 
loyal State governments at the South. We do 
not mean necessarily party Republican govern- 
ments, or colored governments, but we do mean 
governments of those who are truly loyal to the 
Union, which such leaders as Hitt, Herscuen 
V. Jounson, Perry, and TurockmortTon are 
If State governments like those of Ken- 
| tucky and Maryland were to be established in 
the unorganized States, there would be twelve 
State governments no more really faithful to 
the Union than before the War. They would 
not probably force any further rebellion, at pres- 


vari- 
ous 














ent, but they would secretly honor “the lost 
cause” and its defenders. 

Our problem is to reorganize those States loy- 
ally. Perhaps we have begun too soon, Per- 
haps it would have been wiser to hold them by 
military authority until the loyal part of the 
population of every color could have been edu- 
cated, But the one thing of which there is ne 
doubt whatever is, that those States should not 
be reorganized by their disaffected citizens. 
Yet this kind of reorganization is gravely pro- 
posed by the Wor/d as a compromise, and by 


the President as ‘constitutional’ statesman- 
ship. 


“ 


THE FORTIETH CONGRESS. 
Conoress will have assembled 
paper and never did a Congress 
need more sagacity in its deliberations. We 
é0 not presume it will impeach the President, 
ner confiscate Southern property, but it will 
undoubtedly devote itself earnestly to the con- 
sideration of the finances, simplifying the sys- 
tem of taxation, and looking to see whether 
any serious change is necessary in the plan of 
national reconstruction, The main principle 
is plain enough, but the details of method are 
matters of experiment, as Congress discover- 
ed when the President and Attorney-General 
drove through the first bill. 

Those who suppose that the result of the elec 
tions will persuade Congress that its plan is not 
approved, will probably find themselves mis- 
taken. Two things it counted upon, of course. 
One was the uncompromising hostility of the 
Democratic party to any system of reconstruc- 
tion that the other party might propose ; 
other was the inevitable friction 
working of any system whatever, The first it 
in full foree; the second is 
apparent in the refusal of the mass of the white 
population to take part in the first elections. 

Congress will not, we hope, underestimate 
the force of the reaction, The duty of states- 
men is to understand the signs of the times, 
It is not enough in Government to have good 
principles; the statesman must understand how 
to make them acceptable and practicable. If 
every party were to interpret every election by 
the rule of contraries, polities would be a very 
but the world would make very 

In that case, when the De- 
mocracy were overwhelmed in 1864 they should 
have been of the opinion that they had not op- 
posed and maligned the war with sufficient 
vigor; and by the same rule the prohibitionists 
in Massachusetts should now be sure that they 
are defeated because they have not included 
tobacco and coffee in their condemnation. ‘The 
result of the autumn elections is very serious, 
We may see the reasons; we may even wel- 
come our defeat as an admonition; but we 
must no less see the difficulty of reversing great 
majorities within a year; and we ought to know 
that unless we heed the admonition the majori- 
ties will be increased, 


before this 
is issued ; 


the 
in the first 


has encountered 


simple science, 
little progress. 


The admonition is not to renounce our policy, 
but to pursue it reasonably and not recklessly, 
We hope Congress will leave vituperation and 
angry rhetoric to the President; and that Speak- 
er and members will promply discountenance 
the extravagance of speech which merely heats 
party spirit and harms the public welfare. No 
party which has the national honor and the ele- 
vation of the people at heart can gain by Gen- 
eral Burier’s letters upon repudiation, or by 
such talk as a correspondent attributes without 
contradiction to Mr. Wapr. Spetial plead- 
ing and fury are not statesmanship. Vehement 
denunciation of the dishonesty or cowardice of 
every body who does not accept our methods 
to a common purpose is simply ridiculous, 
Moreover, honesty is not ability. The coun- 
try has a right to require of Congress not only 
an honest intention to deal justly with all inter- 
ests, but the capacity todoso. If Cavour had 
merely honestly desired the unity of Italy he 
would have been like multitudes of his unknown 
countrymen. jut his ability to compass his 
honest desire redeemed Ltaly and made him il- 
lustrious. 

In all measures of a firm, wise, and humane 
policy Congress may be sure of the aid and 
comfort of the most intelligent and loyal 
American citizens. Itis not necessary to swear 
by any leader, nor to pronounce any shibboleth, 
but it is essential to display calmness, inde- 
pendence, conviction, and sagacity. Let Con- 
gress do that, and the country will not wish to 
turn to other leaders, ‘ 


SECTARIAN LIMITS. 


Tux report of the Committee upon Charities 
and Charitable Institutions to the Constitutional 
Convention of New York provides that no State 
aid shall be given to any institution except upén 
the recommendation of a Board of Charities, 
And then only upon condition that a majority 
of the directors are not of one religious sect. 
The charter of the Cornell University also pro- 
vides that a majority of the trustees shall never 
be of any one religious denomination. In both 
cases the intention is to destroy sectarian influ- 
ence in matters of general public interest. 

Whatever may be thought of this policy in 








the case of charitable institutions, there is yo 
doubt that it should be the rule in all schools 
and colleges to which State aid is given, We 
need have no fear that sectarian feeling will 
not be strong enough to found sectarian acade- 
mies, ‘There are more than twenty institutions 
in this State called universities or colleges, and 
every one of them has a sectarian character. 
This is not to be complained of as an illustra- 
tion of zeal, but it does not secure better jn- 
struction, Such is the infirmity of human na- 
ture that a Baptist college will be very much 
tempted to choose that one of two candidates 
for the Greek Professorship who is the best 
Baptist, even if his scholarship lags a little; and 
an Episcopalian college, not a thousand miles 
from the city of New York, once rejected one 
of the most accomplished chemists in the coun- 
try who was not an Episcopalian, for another 
candidate of inferior acquirements and capacity 
who was a good Episcopalian, and, as it proved, 
an equally good rebel, who went off to Rich- 
mond and offered his services to the Wai De- 
partment there. Let each sect compete for 
superior excellence in the education imparted 
py their schools; but the State is of no sect, 
and the State school system must be rigidly un- 
sectarian. 

How essential this principle is may be seen 
from the late appeal of the Catholic clergy of 
Austria to the Emperor. There is a proposi- 
tion to loosen the hold of the priesthood upon 
the Austrian schools, and the priests thereupon 
claim ‘“‘a right for the Church to have a posi- 
tion in national schools, so as not only to pro- 
vide the people with religious [Romish] edu- 
cation, but to take care that no tarés be sown 
with the wheat ;” in other words, that only the 
doctrines of the Romish sect be inculcated. 
The priests also insist that no one “ whose 
faith and conduct are not unimpeachable [that 
is, Romish] should be appointed a teacher, and 
that no book should be used in the schools that 
contains any thing in opposition to eternal truth” 
—thet is, the tenets of the Romish Church, 
This action springs from the same instinct 
which produced the controversy in this State 
upon the demand of the same sect to have their 
share of the State school money. Shrewd sect- 
arian leaders know that if they can control the 
schools they can mould the minds of ductile 
scholars. They also know that the influence 
of a wholly unsectarian school is adverse to the 
supremacy of any sect. 

If one sect should receive as a sect its share 
of the public school money so must every other. 
The consequences of such a policy are evident. 
The only safe rule in this country is to insist 
upon the absolute divorce of Church and State. 
Leave to every sect unbounded liberty of thought 
and action, except _to interfere with the equal 
liberty of other sects and of the State. 


THE MAYORALTY. 


Ar the late election the Republican vote le 
this city was about twenty-five thousand ; 
combined Democratic vote was about 1 Poa 
five thousand, divided quite equally between 
the two factions Tammany and Mozart 
The Republicans therefore hold the balance of 
power, and nothing more, They can not elect 
a Mayor; but they can decide between the two 
Democratic candidates. 

Those candidates are Joun T, HorrMan ar 
Fernanpo Woop. They are both strictly party 
men, and have received party nominations. Mr. 
HorrMan is a man of unblemished character ; 
a judge who did not hesitate to enforce the full 
rigor of the law against the rioters of 1863, and 
a Mayor who has shown himself officially ready 
to respect the laws of the State which he indi- 
vidually disapproves and opposes. As a lead- 
ing Tammany politician his political associa 
tions are not the purest conceivable, but even 
Frerxaxpo Woon, in his late speech, concedes 
that Mr. Horraan has not derived any per- 
sonal pecuniary advantage from those associa- 
tions. He is undoubtedly the most reputable 
Democratic Mayor of later days. 

Fernaxnpo Woop is the most conspicuous 0! 
all notoriously unprincipled politicians in th: 
land. No man has ever dared in this countr) 
to make such base appeals to the worst passions 
of the worst men, nor did he hesitate to arr) 
himself against the laws of the State when t! 
restricted hispower. He was the most hum! 
slave of the rebel ringleaders, and tried to p 
titute his official authority to screen the trans 
port of arms into the Southern States to be used 
against faithful citizens of the Union. There 
is probably no man who has done more to “ 
bauch the public conscience and degrade pub! 
life than Fernanpo Woop. 

One of these men is to be the next Mayor‘ 
New York. Our Republican friends have non 
inated Mr. Dartinc, who, like Mr. HorrM’, 
is of high personal character, and who is «!- 
a strict party man. But he can not be elect 
ed, and every vote cast for him is a vote 
Ferxaxnpno Woop, If Mr. Horrman were Dv! 
personally honorable—if his policy as Mayor 


————— 





of 





‘ 


could in any way involve political principles 
or affect great measures of national policy—"! 
the municipal election were not, by its very! 
ture, removed from the proper sphere of p* 
ities—if it were necessary to party organiza- 
tion for other purposes that in a city election 
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party divisions should be strictly observed, we | So far removed from the point of issue w 1 | opinion, but s possible that in t I : 
should agree that the nomination of Mr. Dar- | most of these notes be, that but a small propor- | © —— wn ; - ; ' é 
tixea was wise. A third party, however small | tion could be presented for redemption at one ; , weeny , we, perro et ~ 7 : ™ \W A 
in numbers, is often necessary to assert and | time, whether of legal tenders at the Treas ry » swell t mn of rerenerat { f f land = 
maintain a principle, But that is not the situ- | and Sub-treasuries, or of National notes at their | every t that } ures defy the | ; + 5 
ation in the city election. The duties of a | respective banks. And it is more than prob- | © at 1M ate ter my fur ‘ > 
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lieves with us that it is most dangerous to | reached, As soon as general ler | | mator y J f 
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is it so that, under ordinary circumstances, any | the currency circulation, In fact, scarcely mor ft f 
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ite of the opposite party for Mayor, if he were Whenever such a condition of the finance | preced ‘ I 
better personal character and greater ability.| reached as we have suggested, Congress, co- | | i] i ( 
than his own party candidate. But when the | operating with the Treasury and the Banks, | a masters. ‘ :, . 
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nestion is, whether Fernanpo Woop or a man | gradual decline in gold would inevitably fol id left . if 
f good character, and obedient to the laws, | low. ‘The coming year will be more favorab! R 
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WOOD-SAWYERS’ ‘TOURNAMENT AT LAFAYETTE, INDIANA.—Drawy py C, G. Busa.—{See Pace 758.) 


and Bagdad was entirely blown and washed away. | was partly inundated and several persons were 
In St. Domingo the capital was desolated, and | drowned, but the island was not submerged and 
Ose of th terrible hurricanes which occa- | two hundred lives lost; and nearly all the ship- | ten thousand lives lost, as at first reported. None 

has lately passed | at Matamoras and Brownsville was very general; | ping was wrecked. In St. Thomas over sixty | of the previous hurricanes which annually prevail 
rin Clorksville: essels were destroved. The island of Tortola | there has been so destructive as that of this year. 


THE WEST INDIA FLOOD. of Texas and Mexico, and devastatin ; many of | 
the islands of the West India group. Galveston, 


| Texas, was very much damaged ; the destruction 


ying waste portions but two houses were left stendin 


THE FLOODS IN THE WEST INDIES—INUNDATION OF THE ISLAND OF TORTOLA 
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CHARLES DICKENS. 

“T was a young man of two or three-and 
twenty, when Messrs. Cuvarpman & Hatt, at 
tracted by some pieces I was at that time writ 
ing in the Morning Chronicle newspaper, or had 
just w ritten in the old Monthly Magazine (of 
which one series had been lately collected and 
published in two volumes, illustrated by Mr. 
Grorcr CRUIKSHANK), waited upon me to pro- 
pose a something that should be published in 
shilling numbers—then only known to me, or, | 
believe, to any body else, by a dim recollection 
of certain interminable novels in that form, which 
used to be carried about the country by peddlers, 
and over some of which I remember to have shed 
innumerable tears before I had served my ap 
prenticeship to Life. 

**When I opened my door in Furnival’s Inn 
to the partner who represented the firm, I recog 
nized in him the person from whose hands I had 
bought, two or three years previously, and whom 
I had never seen before or since, a paper—in the 
*Sketches’ called Mr. Minns and His Cousin 
dropped stealthily one evening at twilight, with 
fear and trembling, iato a dark letter-box, in a 
dark office, up a dark court in Fleet Street—ap- 
peared in all the glory of 
rint; on which occasion 
I walked down to West- 
minster Hall, and turned 
into it for half an hour, 
because my eyes were so 
dimmed with joy and pride 
that they could not bear 
the street, and were not 
fit to be seen there. I told 
my visitor of the coinci- | 
dence, which we both 
hailed as a good omen; & 
and so fell to business.” j 

The author who writes | 
this is Cuartes Dickens. |. 
The event occurred in the | 
year 1836, and Mr. Dick- | 
eNs was then twenty-four 
years old. The businegs 
to which he and Mr. Hatt 
fell resulted in the appear- | 
ance of the first number of [~~ 
the “ Pickwick Papers,” [~ 
and a new era in English [SX 
literature. There issome- [)\\ 
thing very pleasant, some- [|~ 
thing peculiarly agreeable 
to young persons who have 
just dropped into the post- 
office their timid offering 
to some awful magazine, 
in this simple story of the 
exquisite delight of the 
youth who saw himself in 
print in a periodical which 
he revered, and was com- 
pelled to hide his glisten- 
ing eves in Westminster 
Hall. And can it be pos 
sible that this youth, who 
ran through the London 
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streets in the twilight, 
clutching his precious 
prize, is the famous au- 
thor, now fifty-five years 
old, of whom we read in 
the late papers that ‘* At 
the farewell dinner given 
last Saturday evening at 
Freemasons’ Hall, in Lon- 
don, to Mr. CHARLEs 
Dickens, prior to his de- 
parture for America, Lord 
Lyttos occupied the 
chair, and the following 
gentlemen officiated as 
stewards: Earl Russet, 
the Larl of SHAPTESBURY, 
Lord Hoventonr, ALFRED 
Tensysox, Mr. Gtap- 
stone, Ronert Brown 
inc, Sir Roperick Mur- 
cHison, Sir Enwis Laxp- 
sker, the Dean of St. 
Paul's, Professor Owrn, 
A. H. Lavarp, Tomas 
CarRtyte, Witkie Cotr- 
Lins, JoHN Forster, 
J. A. Froupr, CHaries 
Kwient, W. C. Macrera- 
py, Joun Murray, B. 
W. Proctror( Barry Corn- 
wall), Anrnoxny Trot- 
Lopr, and the Lord-Chief- 
Baron Keiiy.” What stewards! And what a 
guest! And what a dinner it must have been! 
Are the stewards waiters? Did the Dean of St. 
Paul's hand the soup, and THomas Carty ce the 
fish, and Jou~n Murray the roast, and Mr. 
GLapstTons the boiled, and ALrrep Tennyson 
the patisserie, Professor Owen the pudding, and 
the Lord-Chief-Baron Kexty the old Stilton ? 
And as the honored guest, to whom this illus- 
trious host of famous men offered the banquet, 
looked down the tables, and thought of them 
and of himself, did his eyes fill as in Westmin- 
ster Hall, and with a purer pleasure ? 

It is in the very height of his renown. that 
Mr. Dickess makes his secon vi-it to Ameri 
ca. Those who look at our admirable and accu 
rate portrait, and who recall the Boz of twenty 
five years ago, will hardly recognize in this ma- 
ture and thought-worn, even care-worn face, 
the blooming countenance of the young man 
with fresh: cheeks, large, dark eyes, and flow- 
ing and abundant dark hair, in whose honor 
the ball at the old Park Theatre was given, and 
attended by every body. What a simple folk we 
were! We could no more give such a ball to any 
body now than we could annihilate the twenty- 
five intervening years, The old theatre was cu- 
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riously changed for that great occasion The 
pit theatres had pits in those days was of 
course floored over, and the balustrades of the 
various tiers of boxes were covered with canva 

and the ornaments painted upon it were repre 

sentations of little libraries, and shelves of books, 
and piles and groups of books, with all the titles 
very plainly lettered, and they were all ** Pick 
wick,” and ‘Oliver Twist,” and ‘‘ Nicholas 
Nickieby.” During the evening, from time to 
time, there were tableaux, and all the table 

were scenes from the works of the immort 
guest.. And all the managers had ribbor 
gestive of the great novelist. And when he 
came in, there was such a tremendous rushing 
and squeezing that those of us who wore cost 
ly lace and delicate dresses wished we had left 


them at home. Mr. Dickens indulged in a red 
waistcoat upon the occasion, and we have been : 

ways of the opinion that it added greatly to th 
splendor and festivity of the evening. ‘He was 


very quiet and modest, yet not without a sly 
twinkle sometimes in his eye, as if, Jike his 
Captain Cuttle, he were making a note of every 
thing. And, indeed, what could a young man 
do in the focus of such public adul ition? We 
complained bitterly that he made fun of us 





tut think of what he did not sul} ! Think how 
comical it really was, and then imagine t it 
must have been to the greatest humorist living! 
We do not mean it was any thing to be ashamed 
of in itself; but the manner was droll. Yet, let 
the manner go. It was a good thing to show 
that if elsewhere cities and countries arose to 
honor kings and princes, worthy or unworthy 
it was the great author whom we saluted with 
childlike enthusiasm. One, at least, of the youn 
gest of the guests at the famous Boz ball remem 
bers it and its occasion. with complacency when 
he recalls the visit of Georcr LV. to Edinburgh, 
and the banquet, and the request of Sir Wa 
Scott—of all men in the world !—th: 
preserve the precious glass from which the sacred 
royal lips had drunk the toddy! 

Mr. Dickens is not a Londoner born. He 
was born at Portsmouth on the 7th of February 
1812, and when he was a boy of three or fou 
years old his father, : had held an office in 


he might 


the Navy Pay Department, became a report- 
er for the London newspapers. Le intended 
Cuarves for an attorney, and he passed some 
time in an office, where he evidently kept his 
eyes and ears open. Bat he read literature 


rather than Jaw, and followin:: the leading of 


WEEKLY. 





his taste and preference he, too, became a news and of prod eft ! i f 
pe und He Fs 
/ ‘S and ti V / . re , ‘ 
vas wi the latter pape tpat | " ei the # 
es of “Ketch of low Lond rhe B . 
his whimsical signature he had adopted from ; . 'y 
the nickname of a petted younger brothe: h e } §, 
Cuarwes called Moses in honor of the Vicar of spa ws me, 
Wakefield, ** which,” he says, being facetiou { tt W f 
ly pronounced tl rough the nose bn me Loses ‘ remem r ; 
and being shortened, became Boz ] us thi MO LA ‘a 
series of sket 1 led to the interview with | i bu ' a 
Mr. Haut, which he has recorded mee thes pit ' ' : L 
the events of his life have been t publication | Opera t , ’ f 
ot hi . ENS | " | 
With t epinmng of t ear s4 t m { i 
cam tol fthe J \ t ‘ i jou | g 
nal vy en start and . " ! f | 
* Picture from Italy re pul | But \W 
did not remain long in t daily edi ial ha mnpossib] 
ness, although since 1850 he ‘ t cor el to tl 
ductor of a eekly period ! til ! 
Words, and now All the Y« hi Lhe « t I 
itorship of these magazines, v th t of 
his novels and all the other work which must 
evitably fall upon a man so conspicuon hows ft | 
that he is a most faithful laborer. e But a re 
i 
] 
Jou I 
] 
‘ 
y 
\ 
5 
" 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
7 
| 
| 
n 
cently published letter aye ike of his health : C] 
perfect! robust Mr. Dickens | s at Gar f Chr 
hill, some twenty miles or more from Lendor ae 
ud he fi ently walks into the « rich he and \ 
MACAULAY | Diexens’s old and warm friend 1 , and t 
Joux Fonrerer, ti historian, are said to have the m 
known m tl ughly tl uny men of their 
time I | English authors, he often. slips 
ov to the Continent (oh, brother-penmen, think 
of | near as Boston!), with the utmort ; 
ref vent | for himself and for his rea ‘ 
i tful observation in I 
I ‘Tal f ‘i { 
1 in this conntrv was ft 
this paper, and which is one of t - 
ful of his vorks, and a t rribly i f fie 4 WELCOMI rO DICK] 
real his ory The hidden apring the @ss tial - 
character, the cial aspect and Lit f 
France jast before and during the Kevolut : - 
nowhere more wonderfully exposed t _ 
this story: and its conclusion is one of the most ’ ’ . 
profoundly pathetic passages in English litera : 
ture 7 : y, 
Mr. DickENxs now comes among us to devote | p.. 4 ~ rere ‘ 
ome three months to the readings which have a .- 
become very celebrated They are a kind of To 1 ° “ 
dramatic monologue, wholly original and unique, tering s 
. 
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base-ball excitement which has prevail 
in the East ¢ 


ive affected our Western friends. 





an excess Aliso 
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ana, boasts three « 
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sessing a champion nine. 
nous writer in one of the papers of that 
town, not having the fear of ** base-ballists” be- 


fore his eyes (and probably coinciding with Mr. 


Lately some 


AOD VT 


Horace Greevey, who believes in giving prizes 
to the worst base-ball players, inasmuch as their 
want of skill at the outdoor sports indicates a 
more commendable love of home and fireside), 
cast a slur upon the national game, and suggest- 
ed to the various clubs that if they needed phys- 
ical exercise they had better turn their attention 
to sawing wood for the poor. Mr. HatcHer, a 
prominent member of one of the clubs, known 
as the ‘‘ Hoosiers.” at once donated nine cords 
of hard wood—maple and hickory, and the 
‘* Hoosiers” challenged any nine in the city to 
a contest, and more particularly challenged the 
Christian Association—not a base-ball club, by- 
the-way. Dr. Jewerr, on behalf of the Young 
Men’s Christian Association, followed with a do- 
nation of the same number of cords of the same 
character of wood, ‘Two other gentlemen fol- 
lowed these offers with similar donations on be- 
half of the base-ball clubs, the ** Independent” 
and the *‘ Fenians.” The tournament came off 
on November 1, and resulted in the complete tri- 
umph of the ‘* Hoosiers,” who have been de- 
clared the champion wood-sawyers of the world. 
The ‘* In@ependent” club was ruled out on the 
re that its wood was all soft, and the ‘* Feni 
ans’ were barred because they allowed outsiders 





to assist too freely, and for not sawing the wood 


horoughly. The athletic ‘* Hoosiers” and the 
muscular ‘* Christians” sawed honestly through 
nine cords of wood each, the former being de- 


clared ‘‘champions” and easy winners 
ord.” 
The result of the contest, which we illustrate 
on page 756, was summed up as follows: About 
#300 in hard cash from the admission fees, sale 
ot thirty-six cords of nicely -sawed 
wood, seventy-two blistered hands, thirty -two 
lame backs, and thirty-six pairs of sore legs. 
Our illustration is from photographs furnished 
by W. L, Sarru of Lafayette. 
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A LIFE WATCH. 
We do many foolish things in early life. I 
dic what the world esteems a very foolish thing 
—matried for love. Harry and | were equally 
poor, and the affronted world turned its back 
upon us. The wealthy heads of both houses, 
determining to give uq leisure to repent after 
having married in haste, left us to ourselves. 
Harry obtained, through an old friend of the fam- 
ily, a situation as clerk in a mercantile house in 
the City. The salary was a small one, and many 
a shift and contrivance was endured by us in 
those days. And yet we were very happy. Like 
an obstinate fond young couple, we refused to 
learn the lesson our offended elders set us, and 
we would not repent, but struggled on through 
the battle of life in the ranks with the rest. Yes, 
I am proud to say that we fought and conquered. 
Now that our mansion is built in the favored 
locality of the West; now that I rumble along 
streets in my carriage that I have trodden once 
burdened with galoches and umbrella, when the 
weather would not smile, however much we 
smiled et Fate; now that, among not a few good 
and true and tried friends, many throng to our 
gay parties who would not then have condescend 
ed to cross our threshold—now I can look back 
and call to mind many an incident of our early 
life with pleasure. There is one story, however, 
mixed up with those days that is franght with 
inexplicable horror. And that is the story I 
have promised to relate. I must premise that 
we considered it—in those early and struggling 
days—a rise in life when we took a small cottage 
at Hampstead, with woodbine growing over the 
door, and resolved to eke out the very moderate 
rent by the assistance «f a lodger. It was a rise, 
because we had previously occupied apartments, 
and one who has not experienced similar feelings 
can hardly fancy with what joy we hailed the idea 
of dwelling at last under a roof of our own. 

We entered into possession of our cottage, and 
then came our lodger, through the ready inter 
vention of the Times, in the shape of a lady, and 
a singular one. We took her to be about fifty 
years of age. She was a tall, fine woman, but 
not graceful because of a remarkable rigidity in 
her movements. Her step was slow, measured, 
and dull, and as she trod her foot never seemed 
to le the floor. ‘There was no rebound, no 
pliancy in her gait, which seemed rather that of 
a statue on wheels than of a creature throbbing 
with the pulses of life. Her hair was thick, but 
entirely gray; she arranged it simply and neat 
ly, without ornament and without a cap, but also 


ive 


with a total absence of style. Her face was ashen 
pale and deeply lined. She came late at night 
in a cab, and my one servant remarked to me 


how curious it was that she, being evidently a 
lady, rode outside next the driver. 1 thought it 
very extraordinary, but the fact soon glided out 
of my memory as too trivial to retain a place in 
it. When I say “ glided out of my memory,” I 
am using an incorrect expression. It rather slid 
into some remote; unused corner, to be furbished 
out again at any distant time, like the present, 
when it might be wanted as one of the small col 
ored bits that fit into the puzzle of my eccentric 
lodger’s horrible story. 

She came outside the cab, dressed in an old 
barathea gown, a black cloak and bonnet, and 
an imperviously close gauze veil of the same 
sombre hue, which she held about her face as if 
that were a secret enemy every one was curious 





to detect, and she terribly interested to conceal. 
There was a large box upon the top of the cab. 
It was of very old-fashioned make, and evident- 
| ly originally designed as an addendum to a tray- 
eling-carriage. ‘The exterior was covered with 
leather, bound with iron, studded with nails, and 
secured with a big foreign lock, supplemented by 
a clumsy hasp. It was not unlike its owner 

old, worn, and of a rusty black. The great 
handles clanked as the man lifted it with diffi- 
| culty and due assistance to the ground. It was 
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not easy to get it upstairs. Did it contain books, 
that it was so weighty? It evidently held some- 
thing very precious to the owner, for she watchea 
its ascent with strained eyes ; and judging from 
the nervous interest she appeared to take in it, 
I did not doubt she had ridden outside to be 
near her treasure, .and selected the time of night 
on purpose to do so. When the box was fairly 
up stairs she sat down upon it and remained 
there. Within the cab we found only a small 
portmanteau. 

She had given no name when answering our 
advertisement, but simply forwarded a stamped 
envelope addressed to “* Alpha, Post-office, Do- 
ver.” Kitty, the servant girl, asked if she would 
like some tea, and also by what name she shoald 
address her. 

‘*] will take tea, thank you,” was the reply, 
in a half absent, slow, inward tone peculiar to 
her. ‘*My name is of no consequence. What 
am I to call you?” 

“ Kitty, if you please.” 

** Very well, then, Kitty, you will have oc- 
casion to address me in no other manner than 
as ‘Madam,’ or, you will pronounce it, 
*Ma‘am.’” And with that she gave Kitty a 
month’s rent and asked for a receipt. ‘* Money 
is better than a name,” she added, in ber listless, 
slow way, muttering to herself, ** What is my 
name to them? what is my name?” 

As it appeared to vex her, and really did not 
natter to us, we asked the question no more, 
but spoke of her as “the lady up stairs.” She 
was evidently eccentric. Sometimes she would 
walk round the garden in the twilight, covered 
with her gauze veil, and holding it in a tight, 
nervous grasp with a gloved hand, as she did the 
night when she came, her eyes apparently seek- 
ing the window of her room with a suspicious 
restlessness, which appeared to be a part of her 
ect *ntricity. 

It appeared that the lady’s portmanteau con- 
tained only a change of linen, originally fine and 
trimmed with costly lace, but now most elabo- 
rately but neatly mended. Besides this, a thim- 
ble, scissors, needle and thread, and the dress 
she arrived in, our lodger might have been desti- 
tute. Yet the large, heavy box must contain 
something. But though the object of so much 
solicitude, y.e could never discover that she 
opened it. It was placed in such a position as 
to be visibie from both rooms. During the day 
she always sat upon it. In the morning, when 
Kitty took in her can of hot water, the lady was 
ever awake, lying on her side, with her eyes fixed 
upon her precious box. 

When first this quiet but eccentric inmate en- 
tered our house she had with her a roll of bank- 
notes and a case of valuable.jewels. Although 
she barely allowed herself the necessaries of life, 
the former were changed away one by one, until 
at last, at her request, Harry procured a pur- 
chaser for her trinkets, at a fair price, through 
the intervention of a friend. 

The budding months blossomed into years and 
fructified into the seed that is sown in the eter- 
nity of the past, and we knew that the means 
thus procured were exhausted. We felt deeply 
interested in our tenant, in spite—perhaps be- 
cause—of her strange habits, and fell into a cus- 
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tom conversing together about her as if she 
had been a friend. If these jewels were her last 
possessions, what was to become of her? What 
was a woman of her age to do? 

Her age? That was a question. We felt 
some doubts about her age. Kitty, who saw 
most of her, thought she had not passed so 


many years in the world as we at first supposed. 


She appeared to have no friends or acquaint 
No lette o visitors called, no 
post-bag was troubled on her account. 

Well! ‘There was that mysterious chest. Our 
conjectures and anxieties on her behalf always 
a refuge and a consolation in that. It 
must contain something. It was the hope, the 
Ultima Thuie, of our fancies—the sword with 
which we cut the Gordian knot of our perplexi- 
ties. 


ances. rs came, n 


found 


Yepend upon it,” Harry remarked, ‘‘ the 
box holds plate—you remember how heavy it 
was. Or perhaps it contains diamonds of great- 
er value and more in number than those 1 sold 
some time ag 
Our speculations regarding the age of the lady 
set at rest by the arrival of the census. 
Armed with the formidable paper, I rapped gen- 
tly at the drawing-room door. 
“Come resp mded the low. 


were 


in, dull, meas- 
ured voice. 

I entered and explained my errand. ‘Shall 
I leave the paper with you?” | suggested, 

‘*My writing might be—” She commenced 
as if thinking aloud, and stopping suddenly 
upon remembering that she was no longer alone. 
lurning on me her eyes—peculiar gray eyes, that 
looked as if she never slept or wept—she added, 
‘** Will you have the goodness to add the partic- 
ulars for me?” 

‘The name ?” 
the ink. 

** What is yours ?” was the counter question. 

‘* Mary Herbert.” 

‘“ Write Martha Herbert then; that will do.” 

I looked inquiringly. ‘* You know there is a 
penalty ?” 

‘** Yes; but the name is of little consequence— 
the name of a lone woman. I have given you a 
name; will you not write it? ; 

[ said no more, but inseribed the paper as 
directed. But the appellation was evidently 


I inquired, dipping a pen in 





You 
The pen actually dropped from my hand as 
she s twenty-eight, and I looked up 


very 
qui kly. ; 

“Nay, she replied, meeting my gaze, and 
without altering her monotonous tone, ** that is 
the simple truth, Are you very surprised? I 





suppose with my white hair I look an old wo- 
man.” 

**T can hardly believe, my dear Madam, that 
you are not mistaken,” I ventured to remonstrate, 

**T have given you reason to doubt me, per- 
haps; but I have answered your query with re 
gard to agetruly. I am but eight-and-twenty— 
barely eight-and-twenty.” , 

Good Heaven! thought I, what can have been 
the circumstances of your life that your hair is 
gray, your face thus lined, yourself all but turnec 
from a being of flesh and blood to a thing of 
stone ?—that you are thus self-immured and sol 
itary, that you shvn our society, and have refused 
all our efforts at kindness? We had gathered 
even from her scanty denials of our offers of 
amusement that she was a linguist, a musician. 
an artist; and yet there she sat all day, on that 
chest, nursing her hands, or at most adding a 
darn to her worn linen. 

The census further told me that she was born 
in the parish of St. George, Hanover Square, and 
was a widow. Harry and I talked about her 
more than ever. We knew that she had spent 
all the money obtained for the jewels, even on 
her frugal wants. For two weeks she had paid 
no rent, ordered no food. We knew not what 
to do; whether or not to speak to her, or, if y 
spoke, what to propose. 

It was Monday morning, and we were seated 
at breakfast, when Kitty hurried in and told us 
that the lady up stairs was in a fit. I ran up, 
begging Harry himself to hasten for a: doctor 
The girl had spoken truly. The fit was not fa 
tal; but the poor woman lay unconscious fi 
days. When her reason returned it was evident 
that she was rapidly sinking. The doctor in 
formed us she had only a few hours to li 
There were no friends to sammon; and v: 
were my persuasions to induce her to see a cle 
gyman, to confess any faith, or acknowledge co 
nection with any church or sect. I sat by t) 
bedside I had net quitted day or night since her 
illness, After lying quiet some time with he: 
hand in mine, she at last said, feebly, ** Oper 
my portmanteau and take out the book.” I took 
the key she offered, and obeyed by bringing t 
her bedside a common clasped account-book, t! 
only one I saw. 

**You have shown me kindness. 
appeared interested in me. 
make you my friend. 


Yon |} 

I have yearned t 
Sut my secrets are six 
as during life could be confided to none. I ha 
written them there for you. Promise me not t 
open that book till I am dead.” 

I gave my word, and, in obedience to her r 
quest, put the book into my pocket. 

** My gray hair, my wrinkled face, my tw 
ty-eight years—you will understand them ; 
will you feel pity ?” 

She was sinking rapidly like a sun at eventid 
and I pressed upon her again my request to r¢ 
from my Bible the words of One whose mea 
and forgiveness were more needed than mine 

She consented. I read for some time, 
thought the words were comforting, when 
started up, her manner wild, her eyes starti: 
* Look! look! look!” she cried, pointing w 
her forefinger and white-draped arm to the ir 
bound chest—‘‘ look! look! look!” and with 
low cry the poor lady sank back on her cot 
dying. ‘The struggle was soon over, and all w 
quiet. 

** Look! look! look!” What had she see 
What vision had fancy, or conscience, or sudder 
delirium roused before her? Iknownot. I saw 
only the large, dark chest in the place where it 
had ever rested—dull, shabby, and cumbrous 

We were worn out and tired, and glad to re 
tire early to bed. I do not know how long H 
ry and I had been asleep when we were start 
by a heavy noise in the room underneath. Ha 
ry sprang up and seized the night-light. Sur 
it is the lid of the heavy chest suddenly slammed, 
and there are thieves in the house, thought I, as 
I ran after my spouse, Jest there might be dang 
for him alone, and just as if a feeble woman in 
her night-array, like myself, could be any p 
tection. In moments of sudden fear we do! 
stay to reason, but act upon impulse. In 
other moment we stood in the double cham 
below. It was untenanted, save by the d 
The great box stood as I had last seen it i 
tried the lock; it was quite secure. We « 
up Kitty, and searched the house ; bolts, 
and locks were all intact. ‘Then we beg 
reason how absurd we had been to suppos 
thieves would slam a box-lid, or make a1 
loud enough to wake the inmates of a hous 
they entered. We could not sleep any mor 
night, but dressed ourselves and sat up, wa 
ing; and Kitty lighted a fire, prepared some t 
and shared our folly. The truth is, we had 
been fagged and distressed, and our nerves 
unstrung. As for the noise, it was one 
mysterious sounds never accounted for, 
among “things not generally known’ ev 
the inquiring mind of a Timbs. 

In the morning the doctor called in to 
as he had promised to do, and with him 
Kitty as witnesses we determined to oy 
chest or box and relieve our minds of d 
to what it contained. ‘There might be pr 
—in fact we had no doubt but what th 
—and possibly traces of family connecti 
friends with whom we ought to communica! 

The key was turned; the lid raised. | 
ticking of a bed, old, yellow, and discolored, © 
folded over the contents. As we essayed to 
move it, it fell to fragments in our hands, « 
closing-——good Heaven!—such a sight as 
have rarely rested upon. Kitty shrieked ; 
most fainted, and Harry involuntarily caug'' 
in his arms. Even the doctor blanched, ave " 
back a step or two. For there lay, unde! . 
fragments of the old ticking, the remains . 
man. Little more than a skeleton, little mor 
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than a heap of rags, and more or less mo 
dust, hidden among which was a costly 
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and chain, a set of studs, and a diamond ring of | 


very great price—trinkets whose value would 
have kept the lady who lay dead in comfort for 
two or three years. 

Who was this man? and what the motive that 
led to this strange inclosure of his body? Were 
the remains those of a husband, from whom, like 
Queen Jane, she could not part? or was it the 
body of a murdered man—a guilty lover—a jgal- 
ous spouse, thrust from sight and concealed at 
the expense of a life watch? ‘This was the se- 
cret of the eccentricity of the woman who had 
kept ghastly companionship under our roof so 
long. 

I remembered her book, and putting my hand 
into my pocket pulled it forth; for in the solemn 
hour of death, during the grief and fatigue that 
followed, and the subsequent foolish alarm of the 
night, I had forgotten it. Closing the lid over 
the ghastly spectacle, turning the key in the lock, 
and securing also the chamber-door was the work 
of a short time; and afterward we gathered in 
our little parlor together, to learn the terrible 
facts which Harry read us, and which I here 
copy from 

THE CONTENTS OF THE CLASPED VOLUME. 


i know not whether I am mad or sane. I 
know not whether | was mad when I did it. 
There is madness in our family. My mother 
died raving mad, ‘The old earl, my grandfather, 
was methodically mad, and was kept under dis- 
guised restraint in his ancestral mansion, that the 
world might not know it. But it oozed out, as 
things concealed usually do, with exaggerations, 
If 1 am mad I was not accountable for it, and 
can not be judged for it. And if I am sane I 
have expiated it by a long life watch of cruel and 
horrible selftorture. ‘To live all my days in a 
house converted into a mausoleum; to be con- 
demned to sit upon a grave as upon an arm- 
chair; to be encumbered every where with a ten- 
ant who should be in the tomb; to sit alone with 
death ; to eat side by side with a skeleton; to 
taste food out of a red hand, and have a red sky 
ever before me—are parts of my punishment. I 
never see a blue sky or a gray distance. Every 
thing has a sanguinary haze over it, as if I looked 
through spectacles of flame-color. And yet | 
did not shed bloed—ah no, I did not do that. 

I have formed a friendship for this woman, and 
I should like to talk to her; yet I can not divulge 
my secret. She seems to love her husband ; yet 
not as [loved mine. As I loved him? As I do 
love him—passionately, wildly, fearfully, madly, 
so that I can never take my gaze off his coffin ; 
so that I rise in the darkness and silence of the 
night to kiss and embrace the cold wood ; and I 
feel my passion and my remorse eating out my 
heart. I can not weep. I never shed a tear 
now, as I never shed a tear then. My grief is 
cold and tearless, as my rage was cold and tear- 
less, and my happiness cold and tearless, when 
he lived. Outwardly, only outwardly. Within 
I was and am a human volcano, and the fire is 
consuming my heart and brain, sense and being, 
slowly, slowly—Heaven, how slowly! It is ret- 
ribution. 

In my girlhood I was beautiful, and gifted with 
extraordinary talents. Whatever | undertook I 
mastered. 1 studied astrology, and cast my na- 
tivity. 1 saw the doom then, but did not com- 
prehend it. Could we literally know the future, 
of what use would it be? Should we be warned, 
advised, or guided? No! Doom is doom, and 
we should rush on blindly toward it. 

In every accomplishment I excelled. And yet 
I was but fifteen years of age, living in retirement 
at a country seat with my governess, when | met 
my beloved Carlo. I was sketching the stump 
of a tree in a grove, he out with dog and gun. 
Our eyes met with a flash of light. and we loved 
each other. He was so handsome a heathen 
might have thought him a deity descended from 
the clouds. His hair was fair, rich, and waving, 
over eyes blue as skies, set in a complexion more 
delicate, if possible, than my own. His voice 
was soft, rich, and manly. He had traveled, 
and was as well-read as myself. I did not dis- 
cover all this at first. But we loved as our eyes 
met. ‘Then we were impelled to speak. We 
walked home and saw my chaperon—an inter- 
view which resulted in his seeking my father, 
whose parliamentary duties yet held him in Lon- 
don. No parent could object to such an unex- 
ceptionable match as Carlo; but an,obstacle ex- 
isted on his side, whose father, Lord ——— (1 will 
betray no names, not even to her I fancy my 
friend; but for the credit of these so unwilling- 
ly related suppress all nomenciature, and carry 
shame and crime alone to the grave }—Lord —— 
refused to sanction his son's union with the daugh- 
ter of e lanatic, the grandchild of an idiot. 

But Carlo and I were mad for love. We met; 
we eloped; we married, and fled to the Conti- 
nent to avoid the reproaches and interference of 
angry parents. 

After I had consented to elope I looked round 
our piace for a receptacle wherein I might pack 
the few clothes I intended to take with me. In 
the coach-house I saw the old box or chest des- 
tined to play so awful a part in my wretched 
story. I contrived to deposit what I needed un- 
observed ; and in the silence of night, when all 
slept, I aroused the young groom, who slept over 
the stable, and offered him a handsome gift of 
gold, yellow and shining in the light of the lamp 
1 held, if he woald harness the horses and take 
me and that dingy box to where Carlo awnited 
us, 

The coachman, an old family servant, might 
have refased to drive so young a mistress on so 
doubtful a journey. But Sam was of an age 
when such deeds raise sympathy in the breast ; 
80 he tuok his reward, and i, with my box, was 
hurried from my home. 

Weary of traveling, we returned to England, 
an{ rented a small house—a mere cottage—not 
far from Broadstairs, where, as we thought, we 
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ran little risk of being seen by any one who knew 
us. My husband, being fond of bathing, sought 
the shore every morning, and I sat in the garden 
until he returned. 


We had not been at Broadstairs very long | 


when I fancied that there was a change in his 
manner. I was certain some secret rested upon 
his mind, and I became aware, also, that though 


he sought the shore, he ceased to bathe. Sitting | 


alone with busy thoughts I grew jealous, and de 


at home, one day I hurried along a by-road to a 
part of the esplanade that overlooked the sands. 
1 cast my eyes downward, and saw him walking 
with a young lady about my own age. After a 
time they left the sands and walked toward our 
home. ‘They were too preoccupied to detect that 
they were followed, but sat down to talk by a 
quiet bank near a corn-field, where I hid myself 
among the wheat. I was not near enough to 
hear his words, to which she listened so earnest- 
ly, or hers, on which he seemed to hang with 
tender interest. I noticed him holding her hands 
fondly, twining her curls in his fingers; and I 
observed him print a kiss upon her cheek ere 
they parted. 1 watched this day after day, and 
yet L said nothing. She only passed a few mo- 
ments each time in his company, as if fearful of 
being missed by her friends. But was not that 
enough? was it not too much for a young loving 
wife to witness ? 

One morning I noticed a bouquet of flowers, 
just gathered, lying on the escritoire where he 
had“ been writing. Full of suspicion I diverted 
his glance to another part of the room, and with 
a hasty glance read the words scribbled upon a 
slip of paper: ‘‘I will meet you at sunset on the 
sands, and, if your plans are ripe enough, we 
will leave Broadstairs to-morrow.” He returned 
to his desk, folded the note, and went out with 
it and the flowers. Could I not guess how the 
one would be concealed in the other, and for 
whom? Did I not know the golden-haired siren 
with the sweet baby-face that had bewitched 
him ? 

That morning I spent at home, a wretched 
prey to love, jealousy, and wrath. At all haz- 
ards the sunset meeting must be prevented. 
Should I charge him with perfidy, upbraid, en 
treat? Should I prevail? . Should I risk failure? 
No; a thousand times no. As our dinner-hour 
drew near, a foolish, an evil, a vile idea entered 
my miserable mind. I was mad then; I know 
now that I was mad. I laughed when | remem 
bered the laudanum that stood with the hair-oil 
on the mantle-shelf of my dressing-room. I 
emptied it into the wine-decanter, Carlo drank 
wine, but I did not. After dinner he slept. 
Coffee came up, but still his slumber lasted. It 
was as I wished. I sat still and smiled. The 
hours went on slowly. I sent the servants to 
bed, and the house was very quiet. It grew 
late, the wax lights—there was no gas—burned 
down low; he was still sleeping very heavily. 
One, two sounded—then three. It was broad 
daylight; and 1 drew up the blinds, for 1 was 
getting restless and alarmed. Daylight was let 
in, and it fell upon the arm-chair and upon the 
face of a dead man. I dropped at his feet; | 
tried to pray, but knelt there wordless and 
thoughtless. Then surely I was mad—care- 
fully, cunningly, strangely mad. As Heaven is 
my witness, | had only meant to cause a sleep to 
stop that meeting and to put off an explanation 
so bitterly humiliating, so stormy in the aspect 
of its gathering clouds. 

I knelt before my dead husband and laughed. 
I had no part in the langliter; it was as if the 
voice of some strange spirit came up through my 
throat and sounded curiously in my ear. 1 was 
aroused suddenly by hearing the servants come 
down stairs. I was alone with him; aud they 
would say I had murdered him, and the fair gir! 
with the golden hair and the baby’s face would 
stand by and see me strangled out of life on a 
scaffold. How I found strength for the terrible 
task I can not tell, but I took Carlo in my arms 
and carried him into our sleeping-chamber, which 
adjoined, threw open the windows that led from 
the dining-room into the garden, and locked my- 
self and my crime away together, I put him on 
the floor by the great box, and knelt down. 

Suddenly an idea came into my head. I 
opened the box, and taking out my ciothing 
made it into a bundle. ‘There was a closet in 
the room*which I had once opened, and had seen 
among other domestic curiosities the old ticking 
ofabed. I took it out and covered it over Carlo, 
and with the same strange strength lifted him into 
the box. He was barely dead then, for his limbs 
were not stiff, and I folded them into the space. 
Then I locked up the box and dressed, and went 
in to breakfast. A note lay on the table. It 
was contained in a little pink envelope, directed 
in a girlish hand. As my eyes rested upon it my 
jealousy and anger rushed to life again. I felt 
glad Carlo was dead. I took up the note which 
she with the yellow hair and pink face must have 
sent, and tearing it open read, “* Dear Carlo"— 
dear Carlo! How the letters ran before my 
eyes! Did she dare to call him Aer dear Carlo! 
Ay, it was there, written upon the pink paper 
with perfumed ink : 

“Dean Canto,—I have pleaded your cause with 
papa and mamma, but can not move them; and be- 
cause they think | must have seen you here, our gov- 
erness is ordered to bring us all home by the first train 
to-morrow. But do not despair, for if I can do no- 
thing at present I will yet reconcile them to you some 

y. Il tear I shall not be allowed to write, but in «i- 
lence and absence do not doubt that I am, and ever 
shall remain, 

“Your affectionate and loving 
* Sister 

His sister! Ah! was ever climax so terrible ? 
This, then, must be his favorite sister Edith, of 
whom he had so often talked, but who was un- 
known to me. Alas! why had he kept their 
meeting secret? ‘That, too, was obvious: could 
he ex me to the mortification of knowing 
that she was pleading for my recognition by his 
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family, or that he was forced to meet a dearly 
loved sister by stealth because he had taken me 
to be his wife? 

And Carlo was dead! I hardly recognized 
that, Fear was upon me. I must fly, and I 
must conceal the deed. Twenty miles from my 
own home a lonely house stood in the midst of a 
wood. Report called it haunted, and no one of 
the simple country folk dare approach, far less 


; : | inhabit it. In a feigned name I wrote to the 
termined to watch him; so instead of remaining 


landlord, and requested he would let it to me 
with permission to enter immediately, saying that 
I was anxious to secure a good house at the low 
rent I did not doubt he would be happy to ac- 
cept. I would have given any price for the 
house, but | wished to give a likeiy reason, not 
the true one. My offer was accepted by return 
of post. 7 

Meanwhile I had told my two servants that 
their master had left early in the morning for 
town, whither he wished me to follow him, as we 
found it necessary to take a long and unex pected 
journey. I had paid all debts when the land 
ord’s letter came. Hurrying to London I there 
disposed of our valuable plate and whatever I 
possessed, except a little linen, a few Sewels, and 
the horrible sarcophagus hereafter my life watch. 
I was anxions to gain my new abode, as I knew 
the delays of a day or two would cause detection. 
But my route was purposely circuitous and bro- 
ken to bafile any efforts that might be made to 
trace me, though under the family ban it was 
likely. : 

The chest was placed in a large room—a sort 
of loft—at the top of the house, and after a few 
preparations had been made by three women 
who were induced to come together while it was 
day, and for a large reward, [ was left alone. 
The fact of my having a large box put in the 
loft excited no suspicion. The conjecture was 
that it contained books. 

There, without servants, without the compan- 
ionship of a living soul, I dwelt alone for many 
years, until upon the death of the old landlord a 
new master of the soil desired to pull the house 
down. Then with my chest I traveled from 
place to place, a haunted, restless woman, asking 
of myself eternally, “* Am I sane or mad?” 


I had written so much of my history, in this 
poor cottage at Hampstead, to give it some day 
to one who has been kind to me; but going over 
the details of my life has raised in my mind a 
horrible suspicion, more exquisitely agonizing 
than all that has gone before—a suspicion, the 
bare form of which, as it suddenly came before 
me, cast me into that frenzied fit which has 
closed the weary life of one who neither wants 
nor wishes to die-—one who only desires to live 
her vague life on and on, gazing eternally at the 
sarcophagus. The idea, the certainty so terrible 
in its nature, is, that Carlo was not dead when I 
placed him in the chest. Carlo was under the 
influence of the narcotic, but living—Carlo, my 
love, my husband, the voung and perfect Carlo, 
put living into the tomb and stifled by his beau- 
tiful wife's mad hands; and his young wife of 
sixteen summers locked up his life and the se- 
cret of her crime, and sat down heartlessly be 
side it to perform her cruel life watch. Let her 
die. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


A Name vor a Sensation Nover._The Rake's Prog- 

ress: by the croupier of a gaming-table. 
-_ 

An inguisitive chap asked a soldier with an empty 
sleeve “how be lost his arm '" 

“In a thrashing machine,” anewered the soldier. 

“Were you running the machine f" 

“Well, no; General Grant had charge." 


_—_ 
Frou Urvery to Srvene.—Coming home from a 
dinner late to one’s wife. 
all 


rHE CAREER OF A TURKEY 





He enters uoon this world of trouble 





He sees astonishing sights. 














He makes his first a uintance with his enemy, man 





But Pe 
— 

Tor “Sarit Howry Phrenok te 
-__ 

A lady fourd occasion to call upon a dentist to he 
her teeth filled Among those filled were two front 
ones; and when in a plearaut mood the lady's f 
ehone with emilee, while polished gold shone fre 
the upper incisors. These were observed with admi 
satlen bs her little nigce, who by-and-by seriously re 


markec: “Aunt Mary, I wish I had copper-toed teeth 


like yours !" 
_ 


A well-known poet sent two poet 1 letters to tl 
* post-office” of an Epiecepal fair at Pitteficid ln one 
of them the first stanza war: 
“Pair lady, whoece’er then art, 
Turn this poor leaf with tenderest cnr 
And bush! ob hash! thy beating heart 
The ove thou loveet will be there |" 
On turning the “poor leaf" there was found a o: 
dollar bill, with some verses, beginning: 
“Pair lady, lift thine eyes and tell 
If this is not a truthful letter 
This is the ove (1) thou lovest well 
And naught @) can make thee love it better 
-- = 


“Contraction and expansion are convertible terms 
as applied to currency,” enid an inveterate humorist 
to a nancial friend. The friend, as in duty bound, 
asked, “How sof" The reply came thus: “ You ad 
mit that our currency is a debt?” The friend nodded 
“Well, then, when you contract a currency you con- 
tract a debt; which, I take it, is equivalent to expan 
sion. So you see the two things mean the sate thing.” 
_S— _-— 

There are several works teaching us bow to cook an 
egg in a hundred different waye; bow to cook a po 
tato, cabbage, etg., in a hundred different ways, in 
fact, every thing comnected with the calinary art: but 
we venture to say that if a work could be published 
showing hew to cook accounts in a hundred @ ff reat 
ways, it would meet with a most unpre cedented sale 

« <pweeente 





A Morxtse Cait——M ilk below. 
ieee preter N 
An old woman was recently tried in England for 
felonionsly taking a peir of boots, aud the jury, to the 
amusement of the court and spectators, returned the 
following verdict: “Not guilty, but admonished never 
ine do the like again,’ 
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THE COMING TIME. 
Cue hearts of men are beating 
On to the coming time: 
The weight of selfishness and sin = 
Chat clogged their motion from within— 
The rust, forever eating 
The outward frosty rime— 
Are passing from each \ ulve and vein, 
rhough in convulsien and in pain; 
And ijove's pure currents, swift and sweet, 
Welled by a stronger, holier beat, 
Rise in their banks the flood to meet, 
In the heart of the coming time. 
| nes of men are winging 
(m to the coming time: 
In wider rings and longer flights 
Up the far future’s luminous heights, 
From the dark past uy inging, 
Cheir tireless pinions climb 
Old mole-hil!s, that were mountains, sink; 
And } untrodden ranges shrink ; 
And s mi li caled before, 
Lie k el as the ove in’s flo Tr, 
Bathed in the light for evermore 
Of the hopes of the coming time. 
The thoughts of men are leaping 
On to the coming time: 
Old wrongs and specious forms of wont 
In pallid | s along the front 
Vainly their watch are keeping; 
Another host sublime 
Of truths confront them strong as life, 
d see beyond the narrow strife 
The flag of freedom overwave 
Oppression’s slowly-sinking grave 
And the forgotten name of slave, 
In the muzht of the coming time 
The deeds of men are marching 
On to the coming time: 
The iittie toils of yesterday 


Are but a child’s forgotten play: 
The stones are rongh for arching 
The temple of man’s prime. 
But iron sledges clash and roar 
Where 


Great works the greater strengths beget, 


velvet hammers clinked before: 





And cooler biows than ever yet 
The air on throbbing foreheads wet 
Witk the deeds of the coming time. 


MABEL'S PROGRESS, 
By the Author of ‘‘Aunt Margaret's Trouble.” 
Book VE. 
GHiAPTER XL 


CONCLUSION, 


Two vears later the village of Hazlehurst, 


ear tianumerham, was full of excitement early 


on a bright October morning; and the not very 
musical bells of the little parish church were do- 
ing their best to inform the world, with their 


tinkling old voices, that a man and woman had 


then and there been joined together in holy wed- 


lock. It was not a grand wedding, nor even a 
gay one; but the sun has seldom shone on a 
bride whose face reflected more quiet happiness 
and trusting leve than did Mabel Earnshaw’s, 
as she stood by Clement's side before the mild 


old clergyman (Dooley’s friend), and repeated 
after him the solemn words that made her a 
wife. Yes; they were married. After the death 
of littke Corda—ilong wept and always lovingly 


remembered——-Clement and Mabel had spoken 


solemnly together of their future. The sympa- 
thy which bad united them by the child’s dying 
bed had served to show them how entirely they 
were one in heart, and how strong was the af- 





fection that bound them together. In the pass- 
ing away of that pure spirit, and the last links 
that tied it to earth, they had recognized the 
omnipotence of love, and had acknowledged that 
without it the world and all that it can give is 


but dust and ashes. Clement did not swerve 
from the plain duty that lay before him—the 
duty of providing a home for his mother and sis- 
ter. And Mabel, on her part, had no thought 
of sacrificing those who were dependent on her 
exertions * But,’’ said Clement, ** we can each 
work better and more cheerfully, my dearest, 


hen we know that we belong to each other by 
ment.” 


lemn engage 








‘Ah, Clement,” Mabel made answer, “ you 
t Jd, and strong, and wise. How much 
nd stronger than the undisciplined girl 
' ejected your proffered love from the 
tings of a foolish pride!” 

Ry which it may be seen that our heroine, in 

her progress, had learned some good lessons. 
‘They had made up their-minds to wait for 
years wait until Clement’s prospects were 


clear and unencumbered. but an unexpected cir- 
cumstance had enabled them to marry sooner 
than they had dared to hope. Mr. M‘Culloch 
proposed to Penelope Charlewood. The old 
Scotchman had hecome a frequent visitor at De 
Montfort Villas, and had observed very shrewd- 
ly that the neatness, order, and economy which 





reigned there were mainly owing to Penny's thrift 
and energy. Mrs. Charlewood, after Walter's 
departure—he sailed for Rio Janeiro with a let- 
ter for Stephens’s brother in his pocket, and 
many solgypn promises of amendment on his lips 


—sank into a state of almost childishness. Her } 


health was guod and her body still active; but 
her memory deserted her almost entirely, and 
the only two things in which she took an inter- 
est were, first, a letter from her absent boy, and, 
secondly, the condition of the street-door lock, 
which she insisted on keeping oiled and cleaned 
with her own hands. 

Mr. M‘Culloch, pleased and amused, in the 
first instance, by Penny's kéen repartees and 
sharp sayings, gradually conceived a great re- 
spect and regard for the notable, self-sacrificing, 
brave woman who was the wise and successful 
ruler of a little territory, the absolute conditions 
of whose government were economy, industry, 
and forethought. How the idea of removing 
Penny's administrative talents to a wider and 
less hard-working sphere of action gradually en- 
tered into his head it boots not here to tell. But 
certain it is that he astonished every body very 
greatly one fine day by soberly and deliberately 
asking Penelope Charlewood to be his wife, and 
that she still more astonished every body by ac- 
cepting him! 

‘*T have bargained thet mamma shall always 
have a home with us, Clem,” said Penelope, im- 
parting the unexpected tidings to her brother, 
with an assumption of great coolness and uncon- 
cern, ‘‘and you will be free to—to do as you 
like, and to find your own happiness, Clem, when 
I am no longer a milistone round your neck, my 
poor boy ; and I hope, Clem dear, that you may 
be as happy as you deserve to be; and I would 
wish you @ better wish if I knew how, but I 
don’t know how. Dear, good, kind, brave, dar- 
ling Clem !” 

Here Penny's self-possession forsook her, and 
she clung, sobbing, round her brother’s neck. 

‘*My dear, dear sister,” he said, embracing 
her, ‘* I trust you do not consent to this marriage 
from any consideration such as you hint at. 
You are no millstone round my neck, Penny, 
nor have you ever been any thing but my dear, 
helpful fellow-worker. After these years of lov- 
ing and living together, I could not bear to re- 
sign you to any but a better care and protection 
than my own can be.” 

**Clem, I’m very, very fond of you; but while 
charing and plain sewing are open professions in 
the land I shouldn’t think of marrying a man I 
didn’t care for, even to oblige you. No; the 
fact is, I have a great regard for Donald—who 
is, I need not tell you, a thoroughly good fellow, 
Clem—but I would not have left you to marry 
the best man that ever trod, if I had not plainly 
seen that—that there was one nearer and dearer 
ready to take my vacant place, dear.” 

So it came to pass that Penelope Charlewood 
became Mrs. Donald M‘Culloch, of the Haw- 
thorns, Highgate. And it may here be stated 
that the marriage proved in all respects a happy 
and well-assorted one. If Mrs, M‘Culloch's 
nimble tongue occasionally outran the limits of 
good-humor and discretion in its fondness for 
sarcastic sayings, her hysband merely smiled 
placidly, and patting her hand — gradually re- 
stored to something like its former plump white- 
ness—observed quietly : 

** Hoot, hoot, Penny, woman! We know bet- 
ter. You're the best-hearted creature betwixt 
the Land's End and John o’ Groats. Yer bark’s 
a deal worse than your bite, my lassie!” 

Within six months after his marriage Mr. 
M‘Culloch offered his brother-in-law a share in 
the business, and the style and title of the firm 
became thenceforward M‘Culloch and Charle- 
wood. Clement was thus enabled to offer Ma- 
bel a home, not rich or elegant, but comfortable, 
and above the reach of want. Mrs. Saxelby was 
installed again in the old cottage at Hazlehurst, 
newly decorated and somewhat enlarged, and 
was enabled to keep another servant besides the 
faithful Betty, who remained with her in the 
nominal capacity of parlor-maid, but who gradu- 
ally assumed the position toward her mistress 
that a prime minister assumes toward a consti- 
tutional sovereign. Betty—who enjoyed the im- 
mense advantage of being responsible to no par- 
liament—made the laws, and Mrs. Saxelby, with 
a good deal of pomp and circumstance, indorsed 
them. And as Mrs, Saxelby extremely disliked 
the trouble of active government, and Betty much 
enjoyed it, maid and mistress jogged on together 
in the most amicable fashion possible. Dooley, 
now grown strong, and arrived at that glorious 
stage in life’s march when knickerbockers are a 
part of the daily costume, lived and throve, and 
was already looking forward to the time when he 
should be entered at the Hammerham Grammar 
School, and become a great scholar, and get an 
exhibition and go to college. All which duly 
befell. And it has been whispered to me lately, 
that as soon as Julian Saxelby, Esq., is called to 
the bar, a marriage may be expected to take 
place between him and the bright-eyed, flaxen- 
haired Jeanie, only daughter of Donald M‘Cul- 
loch, Esq., of the Hawthorns, Highgate, and 
Penelope his wife. 

Augusta was so much offended at her sister's 
marriage ‘‘ to a tradesman,” as she said with just 
indignation, and so piously shocked at Clement's 
engagement to a person who had not only per- 
formed on a public stage, but who (as Augusta 
had been able to ascertain on good authority) 
absolutely had devoted nearly the wholé of the 
money 80 earned to her own family, instead of 
bringing it as a marriage-portion to her husband, 
which was a piece of cold-hearted iniquity alto- 
gether unforgivable, that she declined to hold 
any further communication with those degener- 
ate scions of the house of Charlewood. Except 
—it is well to bejust—in so far as sending them 
a large bundle, per book-post, of her husband's 
sermons, printed by subscription, on highly 
glazed cream-colored paper, and intended for 
private circulation only. Geraldine O’Brien was 


| abroad with Lady Popham at the time of Ma- 


| 


bel’s marriage, but she wrote the latter a warm- 
hearted letter, full of good wishes, adding to 
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them Lady Popham’s kindest remembrances. 
**Godmamma is wonderfully well,” she wrote, . 
‘and has, I think, quite got over the shock of 
the handsome Alfred’s bad behavior. She has 
found a new protégé—a Tyrolese who plays the 
guitar, and who fills our apartment here in Vi- 
enna with a kind of tinkling hum, like fifty thou- 
sand musical grasshoppers made of fine steel! 
I say nothing of the clouds he puffs from his 
meerschaum, not of the odors of garlic which 
hang around him perennially. However, he is 
a harmless creature, and strums away peacefully 
without hurting any one.” At the close of the 
letter came a little postseript—‘‘for Mabel 
atone.” ** You are a fortunate woman, and have 
got the best man in the world.. Make much of 
him, and be very happy. ‘The latter wish is not 
the less sincerely uttered that I was once a little 
—just the ‘laste taste in Joife,’ as they say at 
Kilclare—in love with your husband. But he? 
—ah no; be quite easy. I know now, and I 
suspected then, that there was one little slip of 
a girl who stood between him and all other wo- 
men. He loved you always, truly and faithfully. 
Be grateful to him, and think sometimes of your 
sincere friend, G. O’B.” 

Mr. Alaric Allen was dreadfully disgusted by 
Mabel’s announcement that she intended to leave 
his theatre, and the stage altogether, at the close 
of her second London season. 

“It is too bad,” he said, confidentially, to 
some friends, ‘‘ altogether too bad! A girl who 
had the ball at her foot, a girl who might have 
made the greatest reputation—ay, and the great- 
est fortune—of any actress since Fanny Kemble, 
to throw it all away in this manner! Ané@ she 
is not even making a good marriage, as I hear. 
Some trading fellow or other, whom she knew 
in her early youth at Hammerham. <A wretched 
business! But that is the worst of women, as I 
often say. The cleverest of them—and this girl 
is very clever—in fact is, in certain things, an 
undoubted genius—but the very cleverest of 
them are such fools!” 

Of the rest of the personages whose lives were 
more or less involved with Mabel’s, or who had 
any influence on her career, there remains not 
much to say. Mr. Trescott, utterly lost and 
wretched after his child’s death, became a con- 
firmed drunkard, and sank lower and lower, un- 
til at length he was almost totally unfitted for 
the exercise of his profession, and became a pen- 
sioner on the bounty of a few persons who were 
kind to him for little Corda’s sake. Among 
these, Jerry Shaw was io be counted. The queer 
old man gave out of his poverty to the wretched 
drunkard, who came, with tearful eyes and quiv- 
ering voice, to talk to him by the hour of his 
“lost angel.” And many were the serious ha- 
rangues with which Jerry favored Lingo on the 
evils of drunkenness; harangues to which Lingo 
appeared to listen with an argumentative, un- 
convinced air, one eye blinking slily, as who 
should say, “It’s all very well; I let you go on 
for the present, but I mean to pose you by-and- 

~y? 
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Another shock awaited Mrs. Malachi Dawson 
in connection with old Mr. Shaw, a personage, 
one would have said, unlikely enough to cross 
her path in any way. ‘The aged relative, from 
whom the Reverend Malachi Dawson was to in- 
herit considerable estates in Ireland, died in the 
fullness of time, and in his last will and testa- 
ment there was a bequest of a modest annuity 
to his second cousin and former friend, Gerald 
O'Shaughnessy, ‘‘whom I believe to be still liv- 
ing,” so ran the will, ‘‘and whose forgiveness I 
hereby beg for an injury I did him in our youth.” 
And when inquiries were made for the said Ger- 
ald O'Shaughnessy, in order to carry out the last 
desire of the testator, behold, whom should he 
prove to be but old Jerry Shaw, the strolling 
player! He had run away from his home, when 
quite a lad, in a fit of despair and jealousy at the 
falsehood of his lady-love, whose affections had 
been beguiled from him by the second cousin, 
now deceased. He had joined a troop of wan- 
dering comedians under a feigned name, and had 
purposely concealed all trace of himse’* from his 
friends and family. Wounded feeling, at first, 
and a stubborn proud independence that belong- 
ed to his character, afterward, had kept him 
aldof from all who had known him in former 
days. And by degrees his nearest relatives died 
off (his mother had died in his childhood), and 
he remained without kindred in the world, save 
his former rival, himself a widowed, childless old 
man. But, nevertheless, the shabby, hatchet- 
faced old actor known as Jerry Shaw proved 
himselfgto be, beyond a doubt, Gerald O'S\ h. 
nessy, third son of the late Patrick O’Shaugh- 
nessy, Esq., of Castle Belford, in Ireland. And 
consequently he was a relative of the deceased 
gentleman, and consequently—it was too dread- 
ful, such peovle ought to be sent to the tread-mill, 
Augusta declared—a distant kinsman of the 
Reverend Malachi Dawson himself! Jerry, how- 
ever, showed no disposition to call cousins with 
any one. He received his yearly income quiet- 
ly, and remained in obscurity as before. He did 
not even cease to perform in public, saying that 
he was used to the theatre now, and should miss 
it; but he departed from beneath Mr. Hutch- 
ins’s roof, and removed to a neat lodging near to 
a suburban cemetery, wherein he caused to be 
erected an unpretending monument over a little 
grave, with a broken lily carved in marble for its 
only ornament. 

Miss Fluke, after presiding impressively at the 
weddings of two or three of her younger sisters, 
began to grow discontented and uneasy at home, 
and finally—the departure from England of some 
friends of hers favoring the project—she resolved 
to emigrate to Australia. ‘Thence she wrote im- 
mensely long letters home to all ker friends, 
which letters were most frequently overweight, 
and necessitated the payment of double postage. 
The vast extent of that new land appeared to 





afford scope for the fullest development of Miss 





Fluke’s remarkable energies. She visited sey- 
eral of the gold-diggings, and distributed tracts 
to the heterogeneous population which was to 
be found there. One of her chief converts was 
a Chinese, about the hopefulness of whose spir- 
itual condition Miss Fluke wrote quires of pious 
rapture. But, suddenly, all mention of this in- 
teresting individual ceased, and it afterward ap- 
peared, on Miss Fluke’s own solemn testimony 
that her Celestial protégé had decamped one 
night, no one knew whither, bearing with him 
his instructress’s gold watch, doubtless as a me 
mento of her teaching. Mrs. Malachi Dawson 
was the fortunate recipient of a great deal of 
Miss Fluke’s epistolary eloquence, but as the 
correspondence on her side was by no means 
kept up with similar vigor, it languished by de 
grees, and at last died a natural death. The last 
letter which Augusta received from her friend 
was chiefly remarkable for a novel and striking 
division of mankind into four classes. There 
had been a conflagration in some new settlemey: 
where Miss Fluke was temporarily residing, and 
in describing the efforts of the inhabitants to 
subdue the fire, she wrote: ‘‘I must bear wit 
ness to the very great zeal and energy displayed 
by our dear flock. Every one labored with edi 
fying eagerness. Men, women, children, a» / 
missionaries, all exerted themselves to the ut 
most.” 

At the latest accounts Miss Fluke was Miss 
Fluke still. 

Alfred Trescott had disappeared from London 
after his sister’s death, aud for a long time no 
clew to his whereabouts was discovered. But 
one autumn, five or six years after their mar 
riage, when Clement and Mabel were staying for 
a while at a much-frequented German watering 
place, they had a strange glimpse ofhim. It ha, 
pened thus: The children—Dooley was now an 
uncle, and made one of the family party on their 
holiday tour, as did also Mrs. Saxelby—had been 
sent home to bed, and Clement and his wife were 
sauntering arm in arm together through the trim 
alleys, enjoying the twilight sweetness of the air, 
when a figure, coming from behind them, brush- 
ed close to Mabel, and flitted swiftly onward 
through the dusk. Mabel started violently, and 
clung to her husband's arm. 

** What is the matter, love ?” he asked; ‘‘ what 
has alarmed you ?” 

** Dear Clement, that was Alfred Trescott w! 
went by us just now! He or his ghost, I am 
certain of it.” 

** Probably himself in the flesh, then, Mabel 
But how can you be sure? It is so dark, and 
you scarcely caught a glimpse of the mai 
face.” 

**No; but yet Iam sure it was he. There 
was something in the gait, in the turn of the head, 
that I recognized instantly. He went toward the 
gaming-tables. Let us follow, Clement, and co: 
vince ourselves.” 

They entered the brilliantly -lighted rooms, 
where around the green tables the same old 
crowd of faces, so well known and so often cd 
scribed, were intent on their game. For a time 
they saw no one at all resembling Alfred, but 
presently a long, thin hand was thrust out from 
behind some one in the front rank, and laid down 
a trifling stake. Mabel silently pressed her hus 
band’s arm, admonishing him to watch, and in 
another moment they saw rise ap over the shou! 
der of a smiling florid German burgher a face 
that seemed like one looming up out of those 
depths, the entrance to which bore the terrible 


‘inscription, ‘‘ Abandon hope, all ye who enter 


here!” It was a face almost perfect in the har 

monious beauty of its outline, but covered with 
a death-like pallor, and so thin that the jaw and 
the cheek-bones were sharply defined beneath tlie 
skin. ‘The large, dark eyes glittered restlessly in 
their hollow sockets, and the straight, black brows 
above them were permanently contracted, as 
though with ceaseless pain. It was a dreadful 
face—dreadfal in its haggard youth, dreadful i 

the settled malignity of its expression. Mabel 
shuddered and shrank back; but Alfred did not 
see her, neither did the rest take any heed ot 
him. They were all too much absorbed in the 
changes of the game to pay any attention to each 
other. 

** Let us get away from this place,” whispered 
Mabel; ‘‘I feel as though I could not breathe 
here. 

They walked home together almost in silenc: 
Mabel was trembling greatly, and the tears were 
in her eyes. Clement made inquiries of the peo 
ple about the place whether they knew or had 
ever seen such a person as he described. (h 

es, they had seen him; knew him quite we'll 
fe was often there. Did not stay there alway: 
They thought he went to other gambling-places 
when he left theirs. He was a desperate and | 
veterate gamester. Poor? Yes, he was poor. 
It was not exactly the way to grow rich to p! 
as he played. He was an artist—a violinis! 
He sometimes boasted that he had been a grea‘ 
famous player once in England, but who coul! 
tell? He was quite young still, and great arti-ts 
were not made inaday. Still it was certain ¢! 
he could play well yet when he chose. Som 
times, when he was absolutely penniless, he wou 
obtain permission to play in the public room «! 
some hotel, and he always got money. 1° 
they had offered him an engagement in the loc! 
band. He accepted for a time, but he could not 
keep the situation. He was terribly fierce and 
wild sometimes, almdst mad, they thought, and 
nothing could keep him from the green ta!'c 
Every farthing that he could get went th: 
They supposed he would put a pistol to his head 
some day. Herr Gott! Such things had hap 
pened. Clement, returning to his wife with t's 
news, found her weeping and still greatly ag) 
tated. 
* My dearest,” he said, “‘do not let this dis 
tress you so much. It is sad, it is terrible 


But, after all, { do not suppose that any ove 
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so strong in theory, and that had never been put 





ho 
could have predicted brighter ending to such a | ‘‘I neither expect nor wish them to call on me,” “T um speaking the words of soberness and | to the rough test of p: vet 
career as this wretched young man’s.” Mrs. Sutton added, considerately—*‘ And how | truth, hard as they may sound to you. Granted | her eongé and went into further deta 5 res 
‘No, no, dear Clement, it is not that. But | bad for you, as a writer, and Lal as an artist, to | that she had the will to help the family into which | ing Marian’s interview with hime 
when I think of all that that sweet, loving little | be living out of the world in this way! You'll | she has come(only to further encumber it grant " Wonderful this « that vou women « 
heart suffered, of how she clung to him, and | both get bored; and when one’s bored one’s best | that she has the will; she has not the power.” trive so utterly to misjudge one another,” } d 
hoped for him, and loved him to the last t Ah, ed ‘Not at the present hour.” ‘¢ Men never, or very rarely. fall i deed anes 
Cerda, poor, patient, gentle little Corda! : **I quite agree with you; when we are bored ** Nor at any time in the future. Lionel, you | Now there’s Marian thinks that voa dislike and 
He soothed her, and held her fondly in his | our best will go,” Mrs. Talbot replied, coloring | are infatuated, blinded, deceived, if she has led | would almost destroy her, I believe. when in 
arms, and by-and-by they sat calmly, looking out | freely. She was vexed by being put in the posi- | you to suppose that the choicest works of her | reality vou would aid her to th: 
on to the silver moonlight edging the black masses | tion of the pitied and imprudent one, by this wo- imagination are worth much more than the pa- “What did she say that could u tl 
of foliage beneath their window. man who had been opposed to her from the very | per they are printed upon. Why, if she writes | that, Lal?” : 
‘+ Do you remember, Clement,” said Mabel, | commencement of their intercourse. " | the tips of her fingers off, she can't make more “She did not say much, but she | 
leaning her head grpon her husband’s shoulder— **Of course you think that you are all-suf- | than a hundred a year.” that she felt hurt at your reminding be 
‘do you remember when that dear little one was | ficient to each other—you have been married six ** We will not go into the question of that she | was not a mar i of affect my 
dying, and held our hands clasped together in | weeks, I believe?’ Marian laughed. may make, or what she does make. I know | deprecatingly ' pts 
ner own, how she prophesied that we should one ** Did you think Mr. Sutton and yourself all- | this of her, that when she can give help she will ** She said I did that—what next 
dav be married to each other, and should think | sufficient to each other when you had been mar- give it.” * Nothing ne Kt ~ i dear fi re tila « t 
of little Corda, and be glad to know that we had | ried six weeks?’ Blanche asked, innocently, | _ ‘* Easy generosity; that time will be never,” | ure,” Lionel said, smiling, es his wife can 
been kind to her, and that she—poor darling— | Then Mrs. Sutton got up, carelessly shrugging | Mrs. Sutton said, turning to leave the room. | to him and laid her crimeoned che n | 
had been very grateful ?” her shoulders and saying : ‘* Spare me the humiliation of letting your wife | forehead. and grasped his hand ti 
“Yes; and, my Mabel, she said another truth “* Not at all; but I knew that his money, and | know that I have been driven to ask vou for | mus ular sonal ly-strong. wi ‘ 
that we should be happy, because we loved | the comforts it would surround me with, to be | money. Promise me that.” % “Nothing next? nothing to accou n 
each other.” all-sufficient, and I have not proved mistaken.” “As you will,” he said, drearily. His ideas | remark?” — ; 
‘I remember her very words, ‘I think no- Then she left Blanche (whom she had ruth- | hed been rudely dispersed ; his working hours **Oh ves, she eal ng one on tl 
ng is so happy as really loving,’ she said; *no- | lessly interrupted in an installment of a story for | roughly broken in upon; his wife had been at- | piness you seemed to be enjoying; she did 
thing is 80 happy as really loving.’ ” —— that was overdue) and went down to tacked, and he had not been quite able to de something about that, I ppose, Blanche 
— : eet i Lae zionel. fend her. Altogether his future was a touch less ‘Yes, she said son Blanche 
END OF MABSL® PROGRESS. ** Shall I disturb you?” she asked, in silvery | bright when he went down at two o'clock to | replied, absently. She was cut to the soul | 
7 _——__— tones, giving an impatient rap at the locked door | luncheon than it had been when he left Blanche | this first evidence which had bees given her of 
as she spoke. The instincts of the artist over- | after breakfast. She was sitting at the head of | Lionel deeming it y that she could be 
AUTUMN. came 7 instincts of politeness, and Lionel an- | the table when he entered, looking paler and | the wrong—and resenting it 
; a as swered, more weary than he had ever seen the brightly **And you replied by contrasting ‘ 
Wues dawn ame ~ . birds are still— ** Not now, Marian; I'm really very busy.” | colored, active woman look before ; and it wae not | tive positions rather more { than 3 
_ Not a woo Wasp Sirens cat peng “But I've something to say to you—some- | in him at the moment to cheer her up at once, have done had you 1 bett 
And meshed in the grasses, pear pe, thing you ought to hear; do, Lal, let me in.” ** You look tired, Blanche,” he began. replied, gravely. My} wling, 
rhe marvelous hoar-frost glitters. He opened the door quickly enough, and she “‘ITam; by what I can not tell, unless it is by | on you to be interrupted 1 had got 
rhe sun rides up, and the hollyhock’s cup glided in at once, and held up her face for him | my utter inability to write three consecutive sen- | self into a g rr 
Has lost its crimson wassail, to kiss. tences of sense this morning,” she replied. gently with the « t 
And the poppy stirs a ruined crest, “Tam very penitent for interrupting you, Li ** What is the obstacle ?” sake.” 
And the corn a bleachéd tassel. onel; but I did not wish to leave your house the **It is thus; and I can’t define it: Suddenly “For your sake | lo any tl Bla 
Yi first time I had ‘ever entered it hurt, and sore, | I lost my vivid interest—my heart—in my work. | replied, passionat I . that Tea 
A sharp wind tears the p!ppins and pears and unsoothed.” My plan of the plot seemed weak, tame, and un say now to make vou feel tl I 
Off branches onward sweeping , ‘‘Hurt and sore!” He repeated her words in | profitable—the latter especially; and when I at- | too hasty, too severe altogether on Ma 
rhe blue plums drop, and the ivory gourds astonishment. tempted to let the gay fancy lead me my pen be- | then she halted, and did not add { j 
rhrough wilted leaves are peeping. ** Yes,” she said, softly. ‘I am only your | came stubborn, and I fell to doubting the gram- |. not been altogether unt 
(er meadowy ways there floating strays — and she is your wife, and I suppose knows mar of every word I wrote.” " : _ “That ample confession wonld 
A silken fleece of thistles, how to please you into forgetfulness of brotherly You have been vexed about something,” he | tion for far severer sins, my & "J 
And the swarthy chestnut’s yellowing husk feeling. a said, suggestively. = ne gently. Then as his v . 
Ie lene and pasture bristles. Are you speaking of Blanche? **By something indefinable, then,” she an- | softly and sadly to her work again 
’ +s } 
Yes. swered, quickly. It will all be well with me | that he had not forced her to make « 
fo a sound of sighs the fair year dies, “Give my wife her name, then,” he said, | again very soon, if I could only feel that ‘very | quite so ample; it savored htly of hun 
And the brief day waxes older, quietly; ‘‘she is ‘she’ only. to me.” soon’ would suit our purpose as well as ‘ now.’’ tion, and it had been far from the wish of 
And every gust that strips the pomp Marian caused her eyes to look placid. The ** Don't be despondent, my own darling. Re- | heart to humiliate he: By he remai 
From the gaudy wood is colder. secret of sudden tears had been thoroughly dis- | member whatever burden there is, it is not your | that day this consideration haunted | 
re 3 covered by this woman. back that is bound to bear it.” him to paint less lightly and brig iff 
Now twilight falls, and the chamber wails "Mrs. Lionel Talbot does not need you to In an instant she made that effort to cast off | subject, ‘* Forming the Household of the ! 
Grow dim, and the white stars: glisten, take her part, Lal,” she said, softly; ‘she can | care which women can make when the care is Quee n,”’ demanded Put be dared not to bre 
And out in her gloom the katydid calls hit very hard now she dare.” ¥ crushing the spirit of the man who is dearest to } in upon that time which was money 
For lonely hearts to listen. ** What do you mean ?” he asked, wearily. them. to himself and his wife now by x up to } 
ee ** What have I ever done, Lal, to her (or to **My back is ready to share it, dearest,” she | quiet room on a mission of reconciliat 
any body else for that matter) that she should | said, going over to him fondly. ‘* Come, Lal, She meanwhile was having a tough tu 
PI AVING FOR HIGH STAKES suddenly rise up and ask me, in taunting tones, the truth shall he told now. Mrs. Sutton dis- | herself up stairs in hat little room whe 
4a 4 * { when I spoke of her young married happiness, | heartened me a little—just a littke—and then all | est creatures of her brain had been bor 
By MISS ANNIE THOMAS, ‘whether I could speak with the same satisfac fancy for glib fiction fled ; and I have been feel being nurtured | ‘She had been thrown « 
2 ns 2 é ‘7 tion when I had been married six weeks?’ It | ing very unworthy of you and of myself. her grooves, ruthlessly thrown out of her gro 
Author of * Denis oe ~ — Goring,” “ Played | was hard of her to say that, Lal, when she must ** But you feel so no longer.” for no sufficient end—for nothing 
: ‘ 3 have known how it would cut me. Her life's | **T feel so no longer. Honestly and with all | for the furtherance of vexation in her « ' 
= venture has succeeded ; mine has failed. Did I | my heart, I can assure you of that. How about | Worse than this—far harder to bear than tl 
CHAPTER XXIX. - not know it already, that she thought it needful | yourself? What have you been doing?” original, upsetting, imaginati dest1 go f 
. to take such ignominious triumph over me ?” ** Well—not much.” was the one that the man she had married sec 
MORE FAMILY AFFECTION. **7 can not judge my wife unheard.” “What do you call ‘not much,” Lal? Your | ed to think that she wv n some trifling mea 
“THE prettiest, quietest place we can afford **T do not ask you to judge her; for your | ‘little’ means a great deal generally.’ ure to blame for the wproar in | ai She 
trithout giving a thought to the social considera- judgment would deal hardly toward me. Lion **I wish it did mean a great deal to-day,” he | could not tell her husband how | ister had 
tion in which it is held, will be the place for us,” el, I am very far from being happy; and when | said, a little moodily. ‘1 had a long talk with | spoken of that mutual poverty which made thet: 
Lionel Talbot had said to his wife when the sub- | I came from sisterly kindness, | was met by a | Marian.” marriage such a rec} thing in Ma 
t of their future abode had been under dis- jeer at that over which I am powerless. I have “What did Marian say to throw you out of | eyes. She could not do this, for the bloom of 
sion. But pretty, quiet places that are ac- | my troubles as well as the rest, thanks to our gear ?”’ his wife asked, coaxingly. slight reserve hung about the ing intercot 
ssible to bread-winners who mast travel by om- | estimable Edgar. If ever a girl was sacrificed ““You can't get on with her,” he answered, | of the young husband and wife as yet. Mistal 
nibuses, are rare shots that slay those unfortu- | to her family I have been.” abruptly; and Mrs. Talbot shook her head and | enly, but femininely, she deemed it better to bear 
es with fatigue who are compelled to search ‘Poor Marian!” Lionel said, fondly. He | laughed, and said: the burden of a secret which might pain hom un 
for them, Lionel and his wife traversed many | was entirely ignorant as to how her family had ** No, no, Lal, that is not your grievance; the | shared h him than to give it halt into his kee 
weary mile of London suburb, lured on by the | benefited by the sacrifice; still, as a man he | root of the evil lies deeper. ‘Tell it to me.” and so tighten the weight on her « 
fallacious hopes the penny paper advertisements } could not be harsh to her when she asserted that He looked at her, and he could not tell her so | soul. In truth, she had it in! 
of ** sequestered cottages in salubrious localities” | she had made it. harsh a thing as that his untruthfal sister had | erous—the pity of it i 
had raised, before they fixed upon the spot in ** Lionel,” she said, quickly, looking up, ‘‘I | been able to give him a pang about his truthful | generous growth do not rij 
h they would first pitch their tent, and set | am very unhappy; I am frightfully pressed by | wife. Love and reason both opposed themselves 4 : 
up such humble household gods as can be pro- Hortense, and I dare not ask Mark for money. to such an exercise of veracity on his part. Ma 
cured by young people who marry on love, and | Can you give—lend me fifty pounds ?” . rian had made him uneasy and suspicious, and in | how long, bh l ut entf 
hose fortune is in the furure. “At the present moment I have not quite fifty his heart of hearts he did feel that the weapons | she struggled w herself, and still was po 
It was a small six-roomed house in a long, shillings in the world,” he said, dejectedly. * | which she had used were not true and doughty | less to do any thing, or at rate to do the 
ry road, with an open space at the end of it “Yet you married,” she said, scornfully. ones. But for all that he could not help feeling | thing she most desired to do bhis Hirst jas : rr 
occupied in imagination by a church, that was He knit his brows a little, and looked her | that there was a little to be urged in extennation | together (it did not quite an int to a musuinde ‘ 
Mrs. Lionel Talbot's first married home. There | firmly in the face. of Marian also. If Blanche had uttered but a | standing) of the chords which had been eo finely y 
1s nothing pretty or romantic in the situation “7 married, trusting to God and such talent | few words with even a lighter malicious mean attuned hitherto in the ! nd and : 
nothing graceful or elegant in the interior ar- | as I have to support her. I married without— | ing, of the sentences which Marian had as ribed | herself, cost her such a twinge of: as can 
ne¢ ngements. On the contrary, the view from the | J allow that—any consideration for other peo- | to her—if she had done so, then Blanche was to | only be experience J om I Be e tratn 
were ndows was of other houses precisely like unto } ple’s milliners’ bills. What then?” blame and Marian was to be pitied. As he | came home to her that it sane on ' 
aad itself, and within absence of decoration reigned “*T beg your pardon—I forgot,” she said, hur- | thought of this possibly extennating clause in | fense to Lionel, and in Lionel to take offen 
_ together, it may be added, with such a per- | riedly. ‘1 omitted to tell you that Mark's last | the page of Marian’s misrepresentation Lionel with her He had done it now : ; h it al f 
oy t love for each other as cast out all doubt and impoverishing effort was made to give Edgar | felt that it was well within the bounds of possi looking at the subject ety vet 
wer. r. the means of playing for the redemption of your | bility for a wife to be less perfect than she of six which were by no means dim, was justified ir 
rays. But though there was nothing pretty or ro- pittance, which you have rashly allowed him to | weeks’ standing was on the day she became one. | thinking very small provocation e ald 1 ; 
laces mantic in the situation, nothing graceful or ele- | risk. and lose.” — . ‘Tell it to me,” she repeated ; ** say the sum | write of fictitions joys or woes ‘ uld 
di ‘nt in the interior of it, the house perfectly ful- “* Has Mark suffered too?” he asked. of your troubles, and I will cast them up—and | evolve plots or depict wracters that never 
a or. lilled one condition which they had made: it was “* Mark suffered too,” she repeated after him. ‘out,’ I hope.” isted— she could not wield " e] ‘ rea / 
pla quiet; and this quality in an abode has a match- impatiently. ‘‘Do you call it suffering to lose Then he told a few of the things which Ma- | writer with this crushing reality w 
inst less charm for those who are seeking to curry fa- | all he has ever gained; and not that only, but | rian had told to him, reserviyg only the taunts | upon her heart. How os 4 pi 
er or with fortune by their pen or pencil. his sister's money into the bargain—to lose it | which Mrs. Sutton had uttered Felative to the ex- | don suburb in waich they dwelt wi his { 
They went to work with hopeful hearts and through Edgar! to lose it through my brother! | pediency of the match. _ | ing first cone © pee: How she | : , 
ling hands as soon as they were settled—went | Oh! 1 owe my family much.” ‘*'The Suttons ruined! Marian poor! I don't | accessible lk ality, and long: d for A 
to work at their respective arts, separating early She bent her head down, and burst into a pas- | realize that at all, Lionel. , . e ible woods in some fat off country district, \ 
in the morning, hard as it was to do so in these | sion of tears; and her tears, as they streamed * They will have to realize it soon, I fear. the burr of rivers that ran away nd lost 
carly days of life's realized romance, and not | over her face, scalded her brother's heart. ** And how fearfully hard such realization will | selves in remote bay » And inat rose m r+ on m 
meeting again till the late dinner, which was eat- ‘‘ "Things are worse than I thought them. We | be to her, poor thing! Lionel, I am quite strung | remote moorlands, and the coo of as as 
en with the appetite that only comes from the | are men—Edgar and I; and our losses ought | up again _" a pigeons, would be the sole sounds she shouid 
nowledge that the labor and burden of the day | only to nerve us to further exertions, which I “By the thought of another woman 8 priva- hear! How she reproached hers« . fot ha 
over. One of the six small rooms was made | am ready to make. Don't reproach me, Ma- | tion?” he asked, laughingly, and in a tone that | been petulant—for having risked her all 
nto a studio by Lionel, and another on the floor | rian; the risk Mark ran for the recovery of my | showed her he did not mean what he had said. life's happiness, on such a trifle as the m ' 
ve it was given up exclusively to Blanche and | pittance was run unknown to me. Blanche and “No, bat by the thought that I may relieve | this misunderstanding now seemed t Hi 
the one luxury she had afforded herself—a writ- | I will not forget it now we do know it.” that privation in the glorious ‘time to come,’ in | eagerly she listened now and in foot sound 
ng table of fair proportions on which the sheets Mrs. Mark Sutton lifted her face up in an in- | which we artists have so comforting a faith. of Lionel—some sound that ul n het 
ot Ms. could be thrown about without distracting | stant, smiling through her tears. | Marian may have her faults,” Mrs. Talbot went | that he was coming up te condone her little of 
= he ing given to the position in which they fell. “You have great faith,” she said. ‘Your | on, with the judicial air which is the safety-valve | fense against his family | H sow iy 
» hey were very happy in these days—very hap- | wife's, Mrs. Lionel Talbot's (1 hope I speak of | both of the most sy mpathetic feeling and the sin- and sadly the day v in wearit md 
PY, despite being so entirely ‘* out of the world,” | her respectfully enough) knowledge of the posi- | cerest spleen—‘‘ Marian may have her faults, finally she rose up t nep-nomr seat k, 
Mrs. Sutton declared them to be when ahe | tion into which we are plunged is likely to avail | but we will forget them all now, poor thing! : with her day's apy ed work. unfinished to 
ime at length to see them. us much, I should imagine.” Then the young husband, touched by the ex- | her head aching, and her heart sore, ane the con 
‘You can't expect people to call on you here,” ‘* You are speaking bitterly, Marian,” he said, | ceeding generosity of the sentiments that were | viction strongly upon her that she was very mu b 
e said to Blanche ; and when Blanche replied, | calmly, : 


in the wrong. 
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GARIBALDI'S ISLAND HOME AT CAPRERA, WITH THE ITALIAN SHIPS ON GUARD. 
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| nent position in our present view, has been ere 
in this issue an engraving of his residence in | ed since 1860; the « home of tl 
e on Staten Island, but this time | Caprera, with the Italian ships I 
} as the country’s honored guest. As every thing 


GARIBALDI'S HOME. tion of coming to America to reside; he is about | connected with Garimacpz is of interest we give 
to leave his island home at ( aprera and return 

GENERAL GARIBALDI, since his defeat and | to his old hon on guard Che ul, however, rem 

surrender near Rome, has announced his inten | new dwelling, which occupies the most promi in out 
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THE CANADIAN PARLIAMENT. 

‘Tur confederation of the several Canadian 
Provinces was decided upon and pushed forward 
by the present English Cabinet last winter aud 
spring; and the frst Parliament of the .new 
‘* Dominion of Canada” was opened on Novem- 
ber 6 with all tke usual ceremonies, On No- 
vember 7 Lord Meonex, the newly-appointed 
Viceroy, was enthroned in the Senate chamber. 
Of this scene we give an excellent illustration 
on the preceding page. The Senate chamber 
was filled chiefly by iadies. In front of the 
throne, surrounding a small table, were the cler- 
£v, and behind them the members of the House 
of Commons, summoned to hear the Speech 
from the throne. ‘The ladies on the right of the 
clergy belong to the family of Lord Moncx. On 
the right of the Viceroy is his aid-de-camp, hold- 
t port folio of papers. 


ul 


A BATTLE-ANNIVERSARY. 

Novemper 25 was the foarth anniversary of 

battle of Lookout Mountain—an episode of 
the great operations of General Grant, now 
known as the aitles of Chattanooga—and al- 
together one of the most remarkable combats 
known in history. We present, as in celebration 
of the event, a beantifal engraving of the battle 
from an origival painting in the possession of 
General Joseru Hooxer, the hero of the en- 
ragement, 

Lookout Mountain, for the possession of which 
he battle was fought, is 1400 feet above the Ten- 
nessee River, and was held by a force of at least 


6000 rebels strongly fortified. ‘There are but 
two routes by which tee summit can be reached. 
One of these is twenty miles from the scene of 
the assault, ‘The other is by a road which winds 
up the eastern side of the mountain. General 
Hooker's plan of operation was to get posses- 
m of the road To do # was to gain posses- 
of the mountain. A small force under Gen- 

eral Osreruavts was ordered to make a feint 
upon the enemy's rifle-pits at the point of the 
mountain, while General GEARY moved up the 
valley west of the mountain until a mile in rear 
of the enemy's position ; the troops then ascend- 


ed the side of the range until the head of the col- 
urnn reached the palisades which crown the mount- 

in, end formed in line of battle at right angles 
with them; they then marched forward as OsTER- 
HAavs made a sharp attack as a feint, and, by 
taking the rebel works in flank and rear, secured 


vat 1300 prisoners. ‘The enemy fled around 
** nose” of the mountain, closely pursued, to 
sition on the opposite side, where they were 
: attacked. After one or two desperate ef- 


he rebel works were carried, but it was at 


h a late hour (midnight) that it was impos- 
le to dislodge them from the Summertown 
road, & route by which they evacuated during the 


night. 

General M. C. Meigs has given the combat 
of the ** Batile above the Clouds.” It 
is true that Hooxer fought above the clouds, 


its name 






but more than this, he manufactured the clouds 
that he might fight above them. During the 
night before the engagement a slight, misty rain 
had fallen, and when the sun rose, cold and dull, 
next morning, a fog hung over the river and en- 


veloped the morutain, serving as a convenient 
mask io Hooker's movements. As the day ad- 
vanced, however, the fog began to lift, and was 
fast disappearing, when the battle on the west 
side of the mountain began to rage heavily. Then 
the smoke of Hooxer’s musketry and artillery 
began to mingle with the mist and clouds; they 








grew heavy again, and settled down close upon 
the monutain, so that at one time the clouds thus 
formed hid the contending forces from the view 
of those in the valley, and Hooker literally 
fonght the battle above the clouds of his own 
making 

A most enitable holiday present to a smoker is un- 
doubtedly a genuine Meerechaam, which Messrs, Pou- 
Lak & Sow sel) at manufacturers’ prices at their stores, 
‘T Jobn St., near Nassau, and 692 and 693 Broadway, 
near Fourth St. N.Y. Also re pairing, boiling, and 
mber work done. Send for circular to letter box 5546. 

S ing Cured by Bates’s Patent Appliances. For 
parsphiet address Simpson & Co., 277 W. 28d St., N.Y 

SSE 

Horr’s Mact Extract Bevenaar has for eighteen 
years accumulated a reputation in Europe as a remedy 
nod beverage of high valine. Dre. Crane and Wuire 


bay that it is destined to snpply a want long felt, 
Depot, 42 Broadway, New York. 


For brown discolcrations, called Moth and Freckles, 


e Penny's Moth and Freckle Lotion, prepared by Dr. 
B. ©, Peary, 49 Bond St., N.Y. Sold by all Druggists. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


“Poor Tom's a’cold.” 
How warm soc’er the genial sun 
May look in kindness on the earth, 
in Tom Jones’ veins no cheering warmth 
Dispels the yomy sorrow of his soul. 
Dysrepeta like a goviin hunts him down; 


Aavx, grim cham erlain, lights him to bed; 
While DuL.uxess, Vertigo, and Heapacag dire 
With flercer aches combine to make him groan. 


Hearken, Thomas, to instruction: 
For all thy ilis a remedy i+ found— 
A panacea, certain, pleasant, sure, 
Piawtation Berrexs—S. T, 1800 X.: 
A wondrous tonic made by Dr. Drake. 


i 


We presume “poor Tom's” case is not worse than 
de who are cured daily by this wonderful med- 





hund 
icine, 

Maenoura Waree.—A delightful toilet article—su- 
perior to Cologne, and at half the price. 





REMITTENT, or BILIOUS 
FEVER, 


Occurs in almost ell parts of the United States lying 
between the Northern Lakes and the Gulf of Mexico; 
but is much more frequent in the Southern and West- 
ern sections than in the Middle and Northern, For 
one or two days preceding the commencement of the 
fever the patient is affected with feelings of general 
discomfort, weariness, or languor, a sense of weight, 
fulluess or uneasiness in the stomach, loss of appe- 
tite, disordered taste, = in the head, furred tongue, 
and fugitive pains ifferent parts of the body. The 
disease, unless arrested, then proves to be regularly 
established. As the liver ts always functionally de- 
ranged in cases of bilious fever, it follows that to main- 
tain its healthy action, or to restore it when lost, is to 
prevent the recurrence or to effect the cure of the es- 
tablished disease. So well marked is the connection 
between bilious fever and a disordered condition of 
the liver, that medical authors have designated the 
disease in many instances hepatic bilious fever; and 
unequivocal proof of the connection is furnished by 
examination after death, when it is found that the 
liver is enlarged, and that the natural reddish-brown 
color of the organ is substituted by a bivnze or slate 
color. Happily for residents of the e: sections 
alluded to Where is a sure cure for bilious fever and 
disease of the liver, if not absolute immunity from at- 
tack, by the nse of Dr. McLane’s Celebrated Liver Pills. 
These wonderful Pills are unfailing in their action to 
relieve congestion of the liver or portal circle, and by 
so doing to insure a continuance of the priceless boon 
of health. Time has fully proved their merits. 

tw Be careful to procure the — article, man- 
ufactured —_ by \G BROS., of Pittsburg, 
Pa., and to be had at all respectable drug stores. 

one genuine without the signature o 
(39.) FLEMING BROS. 


TINSMITHS and FARMERS, 


By sending 25 cents and red stamp you will receive by 
mail a receipt for makiug soldering fluid, so that you 
can solder brass, copper, zinc, lead, galvanized iron,tin, 
and the finest silver, &c., without tarnishing. Tinkers, 
throw away muriatic acid soldering fluid, and get a 
fluid that will tin over verdi copper, &c., without 
scraping. Address RUSSELL, DAVIS & CO., 
Macedon, Wayne Co., N. Y. 


A CHANCE TO MAKE MONEY. 

Good wide-awake Agents wanted in every town in 
the United States, to engage in a very lucrative busi- 
ness, that can be operated every where successfully. 
Only a small capital required. For full particulars, 
send for a descriptive circular. Address B. W. Hrron- 
cook, 14 Chambers Street, New York, or Lock Box 
No. 400, Cincinnati, Ohio. 








URLS, Curls. One application will curl your hair 

into beautiful curls, and last six months in every 

case, or money refunded. Sent by mail, postpaid, for 
50c.a package. Address M. A. Jaggers, Calhoun, Ill. 








‘THE HOLIDAY JOURNAL 


F Parlor Piays, Magic Sports, Games, Experi- 
ments, Problems, Puzzles, &c., WILL BE SENT 
FREE. Address ADAMS & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


HARPER’S BAZAR. 


A REPOSITORY OF 
Fashion, Pleasure, and Instruction. 
ARPER’S BAZAR, the publication of 


which has just been commenced by Harrrr & 

Brotners, is an Illustrated Weekly Journal, devoted 
to Fashion and Household Literature. 

It is the first Weekly Journal of Fashion ever pub- 








lished in the United States. By arrangements which | 


the Publishers have perfected, at great cost, with the 
most celebrated European Fashion Journals—particn- 
larly with the well-known Bazar of Berlin—Illustra- 
tions of Fashions for each week of the year will ap- 
pear in Harred’s Bazar simultaneously with their 
publication in Paris and Berlin: an advantage which 
will belong exciusively to this Journal. 

In a country where Three Hundred Millions of Dol- 
lars are annually expended for dry-goods, to be trans- 
formed into Articles of Dress, trustworthy and practi- 
cal instructions as to the most tasteful and economical 
methods of fashioning these articles become of the 
greatest value to American women. The Bazar will 
contain full and explicit Instructions, with Illnstra- 
tions, which will enable every Lady Reader to cut and 
make her own and her children's entire wardrobe, 
with a large portion of her husband's. Each alternate 
Number will be accompanied with large Pattern 
Plates, containing from Forty to Fifty full-sized Pat- 
terns, applicable to every article of wardrobe made in 
the family, with the necessary Directions for cutting 
and making. Similar Illustrations and Descriptions 
of Fancy Work will also be furnished. These Pat- 
terns will be executed in Paris and Berlin, and will 
surpass any thing of the kind hitherto produced in 
this country. Frequently an elegant Colored Fashion 
Plate will be presented with the paper. Practical 
Descriptions will also be given of the Fashions espe- 
cially in vogue in New York—the centre of Fashion in 
America. 

Harrer’s Bazan, besides being the leading Fashion 
Journal in this country, will also aim to present before 


its readers the very best specimens of Household Lit- | 


erature, It will contain original and selected Serial 
Stories, Poetry, Novelettes, Articles on the Topics of 
the Day (excluding Politics), on Books, Art, Morals, 
Familiar Science, Education, Amusements, Hygiene, 
Etiquette, Housekeeping, Gardening, with Home and 
Foreign Gossip. No subject of household interest 
will be excluded from its columns. 

In the first Number of the Bazar will be commenced 
a Novel, entitled “The Cord and the Creese; or, The 
Brandon Mystery,” by James De Mille, Esq., Author 
of “The Dodge Club.” This Novel has been read in 
manuscript by several of our most competent critics, 
who unanimously pronounce it, in point of interest of 
plot, variety of adventure, and graphic delineation of 
character, to be fully equal to any of the novels of 
Wilkie Collins. 

Haxree’s Bazar will contain 16 folio pages, of the 
size of Harren’s Werxty, printed on superfine calen- 
dered paper, and will be published weekly, at ten 
cents per single Number, or Four Dollars per Year. 

@ Ladies in the Country will be supplied gratuitous- 
ly through the mails with the First Six NUMBERS OF 
Hanvers Bazar upon written application to the Pub- 
lishers. 

Postage, Five Cents for Three Months. 

Single Subscribers will be supplied from the beginning 
to the end of the year 1%68, which will complete the first 
Volume, for the yearly price of Four Dollars. 

An Extra Copy will be supplied gratis for every Club 
of Five Subscribers, at Four Dollars each, in one remit- 
tance ; or, Six Copies for Twenty Dollars. 

HARPER & BROTHERS. 

Franklin Square, New York, October, 1867. 


GOLDWIN SMITH’S NEW WORK. 


A NEW FAIRY BOOK. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yor, 
Have just Ready: 


THREE ENGLISH STATESMEN ; 
Pym, Cromwell, and Pitt. A Course 
of Lectures on the Political History 
of England. By GoLpwin SMITH, 
Author of “ Lectures on the Study of 
History,” &c. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


Mr. Goldwin Smith is deservedly reckoned a master 
of the English language. He has, perhaps, no equal 
in the art of writing pungent sarcasms weighted with 
real moral indignation, Every word comes from the 
heart as well as from the head, and, through the per- 
fection of his style, every word tells. And his style 
is but the reflex of his principles.—Apectator. 

Mr. Goldwin Smith himself has by fortunate meth- 
ods of his own filled his mind with the coneeption of 
the essential unity of the civilization of the West. He 
has thoroughly mastered the ideas of order in a State 
of free citizens. His whole discourse reposes on the 
doctrine that morals are the base or foundation of 
sound politics, and that the only inexpugnabie polit- 

+ -y~stus is One Which conforms to our highest eth- 
ical ideas of justice. Hence his aversion to a State 
Church ; his abhorrence of martial law; his hatred 
against the impurity and selfishness of dominant 
castes; his passion for equal government. Hence, 
therefore, also, his admiration for the Commonwealth 
and its heroes, and his detestation of the prelates, the 
king, and the territorial aristocrats who dragged Pitt 
mto a war with the French Republic. He never, in 
his most fervent mood, permits his love of morality to 
be overshadowed or hoodwinked by the mere great- 
ness of a Jeader'’s achievement. Arbitrary power cru- 
elly exercised he condemns as severely in Cromwell 
as in Napoleon.—Fortnightly Review, 





HOME FAIRY TALES (Contes du 
Petit-Chdteau). By Jean Mack, Ed- 
itor of the Magasin d’ Education ; Au- 
thor of “The Story of a Mouthful of 


Bread,” &c. ‘Translated by Mary L. 


Booru, Translator of “ Martin’s His- 
tory of France,” “ Laboulaye’s Fairy 
Book,” &c. With Engravings. 12mo, 
Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 75. 


This is one of the very best fairy books ever writ- 
ten. Each of its unique and interesting tales points 
a moral which, however, is so ingeniously contrived 
that children never suspect it to have been written for 
any thing but their amusement. These stories may 
well be styled the sugar-coated pills of fairy lore. 
The book has had an immense circulation in France, 
and can scarcely fail to be equally successful in Amer- 
ica. The translation has been made with the appro- 
bation of the author, who has furnished a preface ad- 
dressed to American children, who will henceforth 
look on him as one of their best friends. 





HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have just Published: 


AGNES STRICKLAND'S QUEENS or ENGLAND. 
Lives of the Queens of England. From the Nor- 
man Conquest. By Aenrs Srricktann, Author of 
“Lives of the Queens of Scotland.” Abridged by 
the Author. Revised and Edited by Canoune G. 
Panxre. Large 12mo, Cloth, $200. (Uniform with 
the Student's Histories.) 


CIRCE; or, Three Acts in the Life of an Artist, A 
Novel. By Bastxeron Wurre. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


HASWELL'S ENGINEERS’ AND MECHANICS: 
POCKET-BOOK. Twenty-first Edition, revised 
and enlarged. By Cuas. H. Hasweut, Civil and 
Marine Engineer. 663 pages, 12mo, Leather, Pock- 
et-Book Form, $3 06. 

Just adopted by the United States Navy and 
Treasury Departments. 


WOOD'S PHYSICAL EXERCISES. Manual of Phys- 
ical Exercises: Comprising Gymnastics, Rowing, 
Skating, Fencing, Cricket, Calisthenics, Sailing, 
Swimming, Sparring, and Base Ball; together with 
Rules for Training and Sanitary Suggestions. By 
Witttam Woop, Instructor in Physical Education. 
With 125 Illustrations. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50, 


THE TENANTS OF MALORY. A Novel. By J. 8, 
Lx Fanv, Author of “ Uncle Silas,” “ Guy Deverell,” 
“All in the Dark,” &., &c. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


HARPER'S PICTORIAL HISTORY or true GREAT 
REBELLION. Nos. XVI. to XX. By A. H. Guexun- 
sey and H M.Atpew. 4to, 30 cents each. 

Pax I. (from the Beginning of the Conspiracy 
to the Close of the Peninsular Campaign of 1862), 
ready. 4to, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $6 00, 


QUEEN VICTORIA'S MEMOIRS or THE PRINCE 
CONSORT. The Early Years of His Royal High- 
ness the Prince Consort. Compiled, under the Di- 
rection of Her Majesty the Queen, by Lieutenant- 
General the Hon. C.Gery. Two Portraits on Steel. 
Large 12mo, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $2 00, 





THE CURATE’S DISCIPLINE. A Novel. By Mrs 
Er.oarr. §Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


STONE EDGE. A Tale. Svo, Paper, % cents, 


BIRDS OF PREY. A Novel. By M.E. Brappow, 
Author of “Aurora Floyd,” “ Eleanor’s Victory,” 
“John Marchmont's Legacy,” &c., &c. With Illus- 
trations. Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


ce Harrer & Brorurss will send the above Works 
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NOILISOdXD 


DOUGLASS MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


Exclusive Manufacturers © 


COOK'S PATENT BORING IMPLEMENTS, 
Also, a complete assortment of 

MECHANICS’ TOOLRS, 

Framing Chisels Socxet 
Firmer C 1 and Gouges 
Socket Paring Chiseis, Draw- 
ing Knives, Berew Drivers, 
Augers and Bits Bung Bor- 
ers, Boring Machines, Gim|cts 
Firmer Chiseis and Gonges, 
Hollow Augers, Corkscrew 3, 


etc., etc, 
Wanernovse, 70 Beekman Street, N. Y. 








at ORKING MODELS OF STEAM ENGINES, 
various styles and sizes. Illustrated Catalogues 
sent on receipt of a postage stamp by 
oO. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nassau St., New York. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER 
With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, &c., mailed free on application. Speci- 
men books of open cuts, borders, 30. &c., 10 cents. 

DAVID WATSON, Ag’t, Adams Press Co., 

26 Courtlandt Street, New York. 
(AVEN AWAY. A feemena v= will be sent to you 
¥Rez, on receipt of your address and two postage 

stamps, by O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nassau S8t., N. Y. 


COMMENCEMENT OF VOLUME XXXVI. 
HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR DECEMBER, 1867. 


Cont? NTS! 
A PILGRIMAGE IN SUNNY LANDS. 
ILLusteaTtions, — Grape- Gathering in Spain. — 
Columbus at Valladolid.—The Escorial —The Vir- 
gin, by Murillo.—Toledo.—The Mosque of Cordo- 
va.—A Spanish Maiden.—Cadiz.—Trafalgar.—G ib- 
raltar.—The Castanet.—The Court of Lions, Alham- 
bra.— The Gipsy’s Funeral.—Andalusian Travel- 
ing.—The Ball-Fight: Bull and Chulos; Bul! and 
Picadors; Bull and Matador.—Funeral Procession. 
—Across the Pyrenees into France.—The Acque- 
duct at Nismes.—Avignon.—Rienzi in Prison.— 
Lyons. 
THE NURSERIES ON RANDALL'S ISLAND. 
“Gimme Penny, Poppy ?”—The Salt-W ater Bath- 
Honse.—Quarantine.—In the City Prison Cell. 
The large Boys at Play.—Leap-Frog.—“ No, Sir." 
—Playing School.—The Author Sketching.—Tie 
small Boys’ Exercise-Room.—At Dinner.—W ork- 
ing in the Garden.—The Tailor Shop.—The Miili- 
tary Drill.—Washing the small Boys.—An Invoice 
of Babies.—Feeding the large Babies, Alms-Honse. 
—A Hospital Ward.—The Idiot School.—*“ John- 
ny."—*" Wunny,” or “‘ One Finger.” 
TROUVILLE: A NEW FRENCH PARADISE. 
IuivstRrations. —Charles Mozin.—Chateau of 
William the Conqueror.—Church of Robert le Dia 
ble.—The Virgin in the Forest.—Chateau de 
Aguesseau.—Chateau de Morny. 
A DAY'S FIGHTING IN QUERETARO. 
ILLusTeations.—Queretaro.—Plan of Queretaro. 
MRS. STANHOPE’S LAST LODGER, 
FISH-FARMING IN WESTERN NEW YORK. 
MY BROTHER-IN-LAW. 
DARWIN AND DOMESTICATION. 
YESTERDAY. 
UNEXPECTED BLOWS. 
THE FOG-BELL. 
PARISIAN SKETCHES. 
LIGHT AND SHADOW, 
THE LOVE ROMANCE OF BENJAMIN WEST. 
THE IMPRESARIO, 
A BOWL OF BROTH 
SORROW. 
SOME SCOTTISH STORIES. 
MOCQUAKD, 
ROME. 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 
LITERARY NOTICES. 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 
EDITOR'S DRAWER. 


Terms for 1867. 
One Copy for One Year. . . . . $400 
An xtra Copy gratis for every Club of Five Sunscris- 
ens, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 00. 
Harren’s Macazins and Harrer’s Weexty, togeth 
er, one year, $7 00 


Circulation 112,000. 


The Publishers will accept a limited Number of first- 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the follow- 
ing low rates: 

One Page. . « « « « « » $250 00 
Half Page. . »« « e « « » 150 
Quarter Page ...-2-«-+ WW 
Or $1 50 per line for a less space. Average, eight 
words toa fine. ° 


HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS. — 
Circulation nearly 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


Terms for 1867: 
One Copy for One Year. . . « . $40 
One Copy for Three Months . . . 100 

And an Extra Copy will be allowed for y Club of 
Five Sussonimers, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 00 
Payment invariably in advance, 

Tue Bounp Vouvmes or Harper's Weexty from the 
commencement will be sent to any part of the United 
States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, v)z. 

Cloth Binding. . . . . $7 00 per Volume. 
Half Morocco. . « « .1050 - 

Each Volame contains the Numbers for One Year. 

Texus To Apvertisers.—One Dollar and Fifty Cents 
per line for inside, and Two Dollars per line for outside 
Advertisements, each insertion. 




















HARPER & BROTHERS, Proiisuens. 
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“In the hour of our Happiness and Prosperity let us remember the Uahorbidass and Disabled 
Soldiers who saved us a Country and a Nationality.”—Lixco.y. 


GRAND POPULAR MOVEMENT 


TO ERECT THE 


GETTYSBURG ASYLUM 


FOR INVALID SOLDIERS, 


UNDER A SPECIAL CHARTER FROM THE STATE OF PENNSYLVANIA, PASSED MARCH 6, 1807 


AN APPEAL TO THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 


The object of this Association is to provide, by public exertion, a NATIONAL HOME for our disabled 
Soldiers, to erect an asylum for those who, in their patriotism have served their Country at the expense of 
their health and happiness ; who, in the battle for the Nation's life were maimed, and are now incapable of 
working for their own maintenance. France has her Hotel Des Invalides where rest the ashes of the great 
Napoleon; England her Greenwich and Chelsea Hospitals, the former being one of the finest architectural 
structures ever devoted to charity. Russia, Prussia, and in fact, nearly all European Countries have maguifi 

cent retreats for the unfortunate Soldiers. ” Monarchies provide for the alleviation of the suffering caused by 

war, but free, prosperous, Rervcatican America has no place for her crippled and sick Soldiers but the county 
poor-house, or the sidewalks of her crowded cities. These noble — left happy homes to save our com- 
mon country in the hour of her deep distress. We pledged to them our lasting gratitude, and now those 
who are dependent look to us in their utter need to redeem those pledges. They have performed their part 

we enjoy the result of their sacrifices: we must not be recreant to our obligations. Let us each devote but a 

ingle dollar to this purpose, and the Gettysburg Asylam will afford the Soldiers a Home, and our Country 
will be honored by the nuble Institution. 


THE LAND HAS BEEN PURCHASED 
By this Association, and Ten Thousand Dollars have already been paid toward the preservation of the Bat- 


tle-Ground; about thirty acres (adjoining the site of General Meade's Headquarters) have been set apart for 
the uses of the Asylum. 


EXTRACT FROM THE ACT OF INCORPORATION. ' 


Section 1. Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Representatives of the Commonwealth of Pennaylvania in 
General Assembly met, and it is hereby enacted by the authority of the same, That Major-General GEORGE G. 
MEADE, Gen. Galusha Penny yacker, Gen. Horatio G. Sickel, General James A. Beaver, and George B. Ber- 

ren, or any three of them, and their associates and successors, be and they are hereby created a body politic 
and corporate, under the name, style, and title of the Gettysburg Asylum for Invalid Soldiers, and by that 
name shall be able and capable in law to sue and be sued, plead and be impleaded, and to do all such other 
things as are incident to a corporation ; may acquire, hold, and dispose of any property of value and interest, 
from. association with the late wer, or any moneys, effects, property, or eatate, real or personal, whatever, either 
in this State or elsewhere, and hold public fairs, for the purpose he reinafter mentioned, at such time or times, 
upon such terms, and in such way and manner whatsoever, as to them shall seem fit, any laws of this Common- 
wealth to the contrary notwithstanding. 

Turasvry Derarruent, Orrice or Inremwat Revenrve. 

Whereas, the Supervisors of the Gettysburg Asylum for Invalid Soldiers have made due application to John 
H. Diebi, Collector of Internal Revenue for the Second Collection District of the State of Pennsylvania, for 
ermission to hold a Gift Festival, and presented to him satisfactory evidence that the proceeds of said Gift 
3 estival will be devoted to charitable uses ; 

Permission is hereby granted to the said Supervisors to hold such Gift Festival, exempt from all charge 
whether from special tax or other duty in respect to said Gift Festival. t. A. Rotiins Commissioner. 

Lextverow Avenve, New York, October 28th, 1867 

Having labored for three years to erect a Home for our Crippled Veterans, and having passed a bill for that 
purpose in the New York Legislature incorporating some one hundred of our best citizens as directors—but 
under which bill no action has been had, from that time to this—and knowin, g the great and crying necessity 
of the case, the shame of leaving our disabled veterans to starve or beg, I “hereby most cordially endorse 
yorr enterprise, and it shall have all the aid of my tongue, pen, and influence. 

Very truly yours, Cuas. G. Harroxe. 

Fully sympathizing with your great object, I tender you, gratuitously, the services of my Full Orchestra 

on the oceasion of your Festival at Irving Hall. Tuxovour Tuomas. 
From the Postmaater General of the United States. 

I recommend to all Postmasters that they shall aid this truly benevolent and patriotic ontario. 

W. Rawpart. 

Being satisfied with the integrity of your enterprise, we cheerfully consent to display your diamonds at our 
establishment. Buowne & Sracupive, 568 and 570 Broadway. 

October Wth, 1867. 


We hereby certify that we have examined the Diamond Goods, Pearls, Emeralds, Rubies, and other precious 
Stones, as described in the list, and find them ali genuine. 

Hexie Buos., Diamond Importers, 26 Maiden Lane, New York, 
J. Heewann, Diamond Setter, 304 Broome Street, New York. 

In order to promote public confidence in the highest degree, and for the furtherance of this great object, the 
Association has decided to place the $300,000 Worth of Diamor nds on public cahibition at the large Jewelry E- 
tablishment of Messrs. Browne & Spaulding, under the Me tropolitan Hotel, in the City of New York. The 

pene = renowned Yacht “ Henrietta” has also been purchased. The Farm of 600 Acres is located in Sullivan 
County, N. Y., and is one of the finest Stock Farms in the State; has a splendid Mansion, and is complete 
in every particular. 

There will be 1,200,000 tickets issued at one dollar each, admitting the holders to both of the 


GRAND MUSICAL FESTIVALS 


One at IRVING HALL, New York, Saturday evening, February 8, 1865, and one at 
HORTICULTURAL HALL, Phitadelphia, Satarday evening, Fe bruary 22, 1868, on which latter occasion 


$641,950 in Valuable Presents 


will be distributed among the Ticket-Holders, in accordance with the Charter and the following 
SCHEDULE OF AWARDS. 




















1. 1 Grand Cash Award........ ca cescccees $100,000, 54. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring .. : $1,500 
2. 1 Sple sndid Farm (600 acres) eesseees 66,000) 5S. 1 Diamond Single Stone Stud.... cal 1.500 
1 Yacht, the famous “ Henrie EPR 5,000) 56. : Diamond Bracelet ... me ne ne 1,500 
4. 1 Lamond Necklace, 45 Brilliants. 30,000} 57. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring. Sninnedahad 1,0 
6. 1 Diamond Brooch and Ear-rings (all ‘large 58. 1 Diamond C luster a. awe 1,500 
diamonds) . 25,000; 59. 1 Camel's Hair Shawl 1,500 
6. 1 Diamond Brooch and Bar- riog vs 8 (all large 6. 1 Choice Emeraid Stud ...... , 1,500) 
CID 5 0 a «000 9 igo ncepons cvecesves 25,000; G1. 1 Single Stone Ring ..................4.. 1.000 
7. 1 Diamond Brooch and Ear- rings..... 15,000; 62. 1 Single Stone Pin................ 1,500 
8. 1 Diamond Necklace, 2 Brilliante, Star | 63. 1 Cluster Brooch ............... 1,500 
I Tatlin cams hunda Gobvenehodpa 8,000 | 64. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin... 1500 
9%. 1 Diamond Necklace, | 9 B rilliants. i 7,000; 65. 1 Pair Diamond Single Stone Ear- -Ring ra. aM) 
W. 1 Diamond Cross, set in Silver (large ‘dia- 66. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring .... : wed) 
DRED bit BU kedb oleh shone oad cesses 7000) 67. 1 Diamond and Emerald Cluster Ring ... sin) 
11. 1 Diamond Slide, 15 Brilliants............ 6,000| 68. 1 Diamond Cluster Bracelet, Ear-Rings, 
12. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch ............... 5,000 tk, bahedeuededs rapetir sO 
13. 1 Diamond Cineter Brooch ... 5,000 | 69. 1 Camel's Hair Shaw!l... ; su 
i4. 1 Diamond and Pearl Cameo | 70. 1 Diamond and Ruby Three Stone Rin; g. My 
Brooch, and Ear-rings .............-+. 5,000} 71. 1 Diamond and Emerald Cluster aang ae sO 
1 Diamond Single Stone Ring ............ 4,000) 72. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch. ...... on lal 
1 Diamond Cluster Bracelet .............. 4,000| 73. 1 Pair Diamond Cluster Studs : 600 
1 Diamond Cluster Brooch. ceaccccecee 4000) 74. 1 Gent's Gold Watch and Heavy Chain .. 600 
1 Diamond Cluster Bracelet .. 4,000} 75. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring, Star setting ww 
1 Diamond Cluster Brooch and Ear- rings. 4,000} 76. 1 Diamond Garnet Cluster Ring . éenases ow 
1 Diamond Cluster Bracelet .............. 4,000} TT. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin............. 500 
1 Diamond Cluster Brooch ... ..«. 4,000) 73. 1 Emérald Knob.......... sues mn 
1 Diamond Single Stone Scarf Pin.. sehaueeh 4,000) 79. 1 Pair Diamond and Ruby Ear- Rings pire 500 
3. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch . ceuceeeee. 000) 80. 1 Diamond Cluster Ring........ aeede 400 
. 1 Diamond Cluster Bracelet .............. 4,000| 81. 1 Diamond and Emerald Stem Pin ...... 400 
. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring ............ 8,500} §2. 1 Ladies’ Diamond Set Watch........... 40 
. 1 Diamond Emerald Cluster Brooch ...... $,500| 83. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring ..... ae oO 
Si. 3 RE NN oc thknin anes cnn cecavsses 8,000) 84. 1 Gold Watoh.............6ccesceess seals 300 
28. 1 Pair Diamond Single Stone Ear-rings . 8,500) 85. 1 Diamond and Opal Ring............ 2 
SR. 5 ID, oi. deine cabs ne caeluen te 3,000; 86. 1 Diamond Single Stone Stud..... vied os im 
80. 1 Diamond Single Stone Stud.......... . 8,000] 87. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring........ - 1) 
81. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin.............. 8,000] 88. 1 Diamond Three Stone Ring........... 1m 
82. 1 Pair Diamond Single Stone Ear- -rings . 8,000; 89. 1 Diamond Single Stone Stud bd wade etete 1) 
83. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin.............. 8,000) 90. 1 Pearl Scarf Pin . pon6enbbiees cee 150 
%. 1 Diamond Single Stone Stu4.. ceceeee 8,000) 91. 1 Diamond & ‘Juster Ring Ee deketoe stds 160 
35. 1 Pair Diamond Single Stone Studs...... . 8,000) 92. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring . os 150 
86. 1 Diamond Brooch (in Silver). . ceeeeee 8,000) 98. 1 Gent's Diamond and Amethyst Ring sa 1m) 
87. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch .............. . 8,000) 94. 1 Diamond Cluster Pin . 100 
38. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin.............. 8,000} 95. 1 Cameo & Pearl Brooch and Ear- Rings. 100 
39. 1 Diamond Singie Stone Stud............. 8,000; 96. 1 Cameo ET EE eT 100 
40. 1 Diamond Cluster Brooch ............... 2,500} 97. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring ....... — 100 
41. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring ............ 2,500' 98. 1 Diamond Cluster Ring.......... wane 10 
42. 1 Diamond and Emerald BUOGEM,... «svsess 2,500} 99. 1 Ladies’ Gold Watch. ................ 100 
43. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin.............. 2,500 | 100, 1 Coral Brooch and Ear-Rings........... 100 
44. 1 Pearl Breast-Pin, Ear-Rings, and Head | 101. 1 Pair Garnet Sleeve Buttons............ 10 
Gen ribatinh benvecaschoadtnens 2,500 | 102. 1 Gold and Pearl Scarf Pin .............. oO 
4. 1 Diamond Single a eae 2,500 | 108. 1 Emerald Scarf Pin.................... bo 
46. 1 Diamond Croas..............cceeeeeeers 2,500 | 104. 1 Emerald Scarf Pin.................... oo 
47. 1 Diamond and E Emerald Ornament....... 2,500 105—1104, 1000 Copies of the eplendidly i!lus- 
48. 1 Diamond Single Stone Pin.............. 2,500 trated Presentation Work entitled the 
49. 1 Diamond Single Stone Ring ............ 2,000 | “ Tribute-Book,” at $20 each ........ 20,000 
50. 1 Diamond Cluster Stem Pin ............. 1,500 | 1105—2104. 1000 Photograph a at - .. 5,000 
51. 1 Single Stone Diamond Ring ........... . 1,500) Also 120,000 Cash Presents, $1 each . 120,000 
OR. 1 UR GID oe coy oa: sogpsadecnnnanes 1,500 Making in the Aggregate 122,104 Presents, val- 
58. 1 Pair Diamond Cluster Ear-Rings ...... . 1,500! ued at ....... heat dbesaut<cabssd $641,950 


HOW TO OBTAIN TICKETS. 
Orders may be sent to us in registered letters or post-office orders, in sums from #1 to $25 at our risk. 
arger amounts should be sent in Drafts or thay Express at the following Club Rates: 


5 Tickets to one address.......... 8450) 40 Tickets to one address hiheundh tonne $05 00 
te Th Wakibdp ace NO . 900) bo soe leieate iin 
=r .S A .-- 1700|100 “* Pele BER PS MIE CIP 85 00 


Address all orders and communications to 

GETTYSBURG ASYLUM ASSOCIATION, 

7 1126 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 
NEW YORK OFFICE, #11 BRPADWAY, 


H ARPER’ ad WEE KLY. 
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“The GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 
TWO PULL CARGOES 
OF THE 
FINEST NEW CROP TEAS 
22,000 HALF CHESTS by Ship Golden State, 
12,000 HALF CHESTS by Ship Piscitiy Shotton. 


In addition to these large cargoes ot Black and Japan Teas the Com 


constant Vv rece ! 
invoices of the finest quality of Green Teas from the } oyune districts of Ct 


lina, which are uuriy i 
ness and delicacy of flavor, which they are selling at the following prices 
OOLONG (black), 50c., 60c., T0e., 80c., %ec., best $1 WD 
MIXED (green and black), Sic., @0c., 70c., S0c., 9c., best #1 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST 5éc., 60c., TOc., S0c., S0c., #1, $1 1 wat $1 20 
IMPERIAL (green), 50c., 60c., T0c., S0c., 90., $1, $1 10, best #1 
YOUNG HYSON green), 5k * G0c., 70c.. Bic., Mic., $1, $1 10, beat 2 +9 


UNCOLORED JAPAN dhe, , $1, #1 10, best $1 25 ® hb. 
GUNPOWDER, $1 &, be st $1 eB th. 
COFFEES ROASTED 4 AND GROUND DAILY 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30¢., 3hc., best 40¢. per pound. Hotels, Saloons, B iH 
Families who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize in that artic) 





Dinner Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, and w 

Consumers can save from 50c. to $1 00 per pound by purchasing their Teas of 

THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPAN) 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey St. (Post-Office Box, No. 564 New York ¢ 

We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire eatiefaction. If they pot { y 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the money refunded 

Through our system of supplying Clubs throughout the country, consam< he Us 
can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the small additional « x} 
bought them at our warehouses in this city 

Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to get up a club. 1 
person wishing to join in a clab say how much tea or coffee be want 
our Price List, as published in the paper or in our circulars. Write th 
on a list, and when the club is complete send it to us by mail, and we w 
packages, and mark the name upon them, with the cost, so there ne« 
—each party getting exactly what be orders, and no more, The mt 
club can divide equitably among themselves. 

The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by drafts on New ¥ r 
by exprese, as may suit the convenience of the club. Or, if the an t 
sired, se nd the goo ds by Express to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to the party getting u ‘ 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We rend no complimentary packs f 

N.B.—All villages and towns where a large n uuher reside, by elubt t I 
their Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending directly to “ The Great A 

BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themse ives as branches of our I 
either wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations. We have no t 
thorize the use of our name 

Post-Office orders and drafts make payable to the order of the Great Ar Tea ¢ 


ters and orders to the 
Great American Tea Company, 
Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, Post-Office Box 5643, N y 


i pes PREMIUM 


AMERICAN INSTITI 


















THE OROIDE WATCH FACTORY 


THE HADLEY COMPANY 
Sa HADLEY AND HOLYOKE SPO 
gnit® STATES et ne 
TRA” 7a YORE " 
| WAREHOUSE: PHILA . 
|| TY. KELLEY &CO “Superior Imitation Gold Hunting 
a WVesayQr., : Watches. 
_WERANGEM 




















‘ = 0 ' ‘ 
~ - = ‘ 
Are now supplying families throughout the country ‘ : 
with TEAS, warranted in all cases perfectly pure as thon know 
mported, at cargo prices, thus saving to them five or ‘ to 
six profits of middle-men, which average from 50 cents ' . 
to $1 00 per pound. Clube can be fi ved in any city 4 ’ 
or town, by any person, male or female, and to such i Ww 
as will take the tronble we will furnish them Teas and pearance, keepin rt 
Coffees for thefr own use free of charge, to the amount well finished as thé : \ te 
of five per cent. on each order they send ne. On appli- are made at ' wn Fa ' 
cation, we send, by mall, circulars containing pric« } at of the latest and most approved 
of all our Teas and Coffees, also club lists and terms and well finished, with a 
to Agents in detail. regard to wear and time LUD 
We forward all goods, collect on de tive ry, by the and time, they have ver be ‘ , 5 
Express Company, and members of the Club can di costing five times much. | : 
vide the Express charges equally among oom gives. | special certificat 
ayy | present mak ’ f 
Oolong (black), 60, TO, 80, 90, $1 00 beat. | ae eth. G oa 1 } 
Mixed (vreen and black), 60, 70, 50, 90, #1 00 beat emall «um ar 
Young Hyson groen), 60, 70, 80, 00, $1 OO, $1 10, $1 25. in appearance 
Imperial (green), 90, $1 00, $1 25. costi aim \ o ‘ ’ : s 
Englieh Breakfast (black), 70, 90, 90, #1 00, ¢1 10, #1 20. those of gold. f bo» a 4 - = ben 
Japan, 90, $1 00, $1 25. be paid for : t j press 
Gunpowder, $1 2, $1 5. | char Cc. €. COLLINS & CO 4 i 
We importa very superior quality of Kiangei Oolong St stu New \ 
and Moyune Young Hyson vr as, pat up in original 
Chinese packages, which we sell at #1 80 the Oolong “Goow READING FR ‘ " 
and $1 66 the Young Hyson, per package I the PICTORIAL PHRENOLOGICAL JOTR 
Ground Coffees, Wc., We. Wk per pour d Best Old , 
Government Java, ground, 4% NAL for 1s t¢ yea Nov i Dec, 3 
Ail goods put up by ue bear our trade mark, and no Free Subect t Address § t. WELI 
others are genuine Address all orders to ste - ; . 7 
Great Usrren Starrs Tea Warnrnover of I ae . 


P.O.Boxst eT EO ror’ | CURL YOUR HAIR! 


CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, RHEUMATISM, & 


| EGEMANS GENUINE MEDICINAL A 


. pont to an 
COD LIVER OLL. Onur Oil has stood the te hale a the Oral 


SAMPLES NE pe’ FREE, 
my fi _R ‘ 


sddres« | ‘ 


of 20 years, and thousands of patients attribute their eae ell 
recovery to ite use. It is warranted pure. IEGE- —~ “ . Prof BW BOF Bay 

_ - ‘ ; ‘ ; ; ‘ 
MAN & CO., Chemists and Druggists, New York ’ 


bea f " . \ ‘ with 


2% CENTS TO SAVE 2% DOLLARS Wright's Alconate: 1 Giyee rine Tablet 


‘ 4 ‘ = WFIED GL‘ I I ; u : 
i EGEMAN’S BENZINE instantly removes | Of SOLIDIFIED 

Paint and Grease Spots, and cleans Gloves, | the skin, pr j 
Silke, Ribbons, &c.,equal to new. Sold by Druggiste. | brightness to th m . sely f 
CHAPPED HANDS AND FACE, SORE LIPS, &., | -. a = & eee Seiad 


RES, (A ae tn na im | SUERY MAN WIS OWN PRINTER. 


coldest weather. See that you get the genuine. Sold CHEAPEST AND BEST. I if Presses, 8, #1 
by Draggists. | #16, #28, $20. 1 Offs ih, $20, $90, Bar, 
— = 7 — $70. Send for cir ur to LA wh PRESS COMPAN \ 
HE NOO YORC LEDGER OF WIT,” Estab- | 23 Water St., Bost 
lished 1858; LARGE DOUBLE SHEET, L- - 


LUSTRATED, HUMOROUS NOOZEPAPER, ‘only Courtahip made Easy, Woo and Win, Bridal Etique 
FIFTY CENTS per year. Great inducements to | g pouks for 4 cts. Correct Letter-writing, Bet 





Agents. Spec Hy, ‘opies sent to any address FREE | (Conversation, Ktiquette, 4 a, % cts, Phot 
OF CHARGE. Address all communications to all kinds, 1 doz. assorted for #1. My mammoth 
SHELDON, HOWARD & CO | logues given away tend for them. 
Box 3725, New York City. : W.C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York 
HE ARABUL A, or “Divine Guest, ” in the title ) RTIFICLIAL } ARS for tha Deaf Cau be 
of a remarkable New Worx by ANDREW ceales Gend to BE. HASI — 06 Broadw 
JACKSON DAVIS. Just published, in best style, 





, : ' New York, for a des ry 
uniform with the Harmonias. Price $1 50. Liberal 


liscount to the trade. Address WILLIAM WHITE 
e CO., 108 Washington sei eton, or “BANNER | WATERS’ PIANO- FORTES, 


OF L iGH™ Branch Office, 44 Broadway, New York. 


Grand, Square, and Up t; Mevowengs;: Parlor, 

a a Charch, Gem, and Ca! oane—the beet manufne- 

VERY PERSON qtiinuleg a Flower or | tred—vro net, andr * ( purchased; month 

Vegetable Garden w ye interested in the new ly installme — receive Second-hand pi anos at great 

Patent Trellis. For Illustrated Circular, address bargains. Fact vad W Areroome, No. 481 Broad 
WILLIAM W. WILCOX, Middletown, Conn. way, New York HORACE WATERS & CO, 


_ ae 


oF 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 











Norse. ‘Did you Ring, Ma’ 
Navouty Lrrrite Grrr. “No; J rang. 


THE TABLES TURNED. 


am ?” 





©.G.Gunther & Sons, 


Fur Dealers and Furriers, 
502 and 504 BROADWAY. 
NOVELTIES 


For the Season, comprising: 
BROWN FUR SEAL SACQUES, 
BLACK PERSIAN LAMB SACQUES, 
GRAY PERSIAN LAMB SACQUES, 
BLACK ASTRAKAN LAMB SACQUES, 
GRAY KRIMMER LAMB SACQUES, 
FUR BASQUES AND VESTS, 
LADIES’ FUR TURBANS, 
FUR TRIMMINGS, &c., &c., &c. 





Marks a new era in the hietory of Home Amusements. 

It fascinates the grown people, delights the little folks, 

and furnishes a charming amusement for all. It is 
The Great Home Game, 


1 makes home attractive to all the household. It 
combines the most attr 
Pins, and Rilliards. Sold by Booksellers, Stationers, 
and Farcy Goods Dealers every where. An illustrated 
descriptive book will be sent to any address on receipt 
ants, to prepay postage, &c. Address 
RICHARDSON & CO., Pre .isurra, 
14 Bond Street, New York. 






LINEN FACE 


Paper 


Showing the 


sides alike. 
: Patented Feb. 7, 1865 
Manufactared by the 


Reversibie Collar Co., Boston. 


MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., 


Agents, "Tinth-op Square, Boston, Mass. 


Send for Price List. 
Dealers can be supplied with the elLove Collars, at the lowest 
Boston prices, by 
Whittemore, Cabot & Co.. 19! Church Street, New York. 
&. Hl. Pearce & ( S&S Broadway, we 
Torter bros., ) Warren Street 
W. A. &methurst. 7 Bank Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








Btellman. Hinviebs & Ce., 21 Menover street, Baltimore, Md. 
M. A. Pvane & Co., OL Wood Street, Pitsburg, Po. 
J. Lowman & Bro., cor Pearl and Race Sts., Cincinnati, 0. 


8. D. Jackson & Ce., 32 & 64 Webash Avenue, Chicago, ll. 


PULMONARY AFFECTIONS are the scourge of 
New EHegland: bat, with the nee of WHITE FINE 
COMPOUND, most of the suffering incident to these 
diseases can be removed. For sale by all Druggiste. 

“AMERICAN EXPRESS CO.'S 

PUBCHMASING AGENCY, 

122 and 124 Broadway, New York 





j 
Personaorders, small or iarge, and for articles of | 
every description, promptly and carefully attended to. | 


JAMES C. FARGO, 
General Sup't, N Y 


THOMAS B. FARGO, 
Purchasing Agent 


MEKCHANTS, BANKERS 


And others shonid_send to alf A the United 
‘S EX r 


tates by HARNDEN oadway. e 


Collars | 


Stitch on both | 





Popular Goods 


Popular Prices 
FOR BOYS AND MISSES. 


BALMORAL AND ROB ROY STOCKINGS. 
CLOTH AND FANCY KNIT GAITERS. 

MERINO UNDER VESTS AND DRAWERS. 

| CLOTH, KID, AND BEAVER GLOVES. 

| FANCY GLOVES AND INFANTEES. 

COMFORTERS, SCARFS, HOODS. 

|} GARIBALDI AND CARDIGAN JACKETS. 


| 
| 
| 





A LARGE VARIETY OF ELEGANT Goops AT 
EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 
ie. No. 637 Broadway. a 
RAYMOND’S 
Clothing Warehouse. 
BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
MEN’S CLOTHING, 
| COTHING made to ORDER. 


121, 123, and 125 FULTON STREET. 
| WOODWARD’s COUNTRY HOMES. 
150 DESIGNS and PLANS 


active features of Croquet, Ten | 





$1 50,postpaid. 
GEO. E. WOODWARD, 
Publisher and Importer of 
> ARCHITECTURAL BOOKS, 
e 191 Broadway, New York. 
Complete Catalogue sent free. 
ee nae 
Root’s Trunk Engines, 
STATIONARY, PORTABLE, and PROPELLER. 
Highest economy of fuel, 
space, and weight. Prices 
much lower than other en- 
gines of equal power and 
wality. All sizes on hand. 
lso Roor's Dovusie Piston 
Hoistixe Enoines, Hoisting 
Machinery for Stores, Ware- 
houses, Priced Cata- 
logne mailed. Root Srram 
Enorve Co., 24 Ave., corner 
28th St., N. Y. Engine and 
Boiler on exhibition at the 












Cheapest and Best. 
THEY ARE NEW 
AND NOVEL, 
VERY STRONG 
AND LIGHT, 

And do not CURL up. 





CARDS are intended for 
business ; also. for THEA- 
fee —_— TRES, CONCERTS, CIR- 
| CUSES, Situ ws, BAL &o. 


LS, &o 
PUBLISHERS of Books, Periodicals, Newspapers, 
| &c., and MAN FACTURERS of Druggists’ Articles, 
Yankee Notions, Stationers’ Goods, Inks, &c., Hard- 


| ware, Tools-and Implements, Machines and New In- | 
| ventions, or specialties in any line of business, will | 
find the Metal Edge Cards both effective and attractive. | 


Supplied eras or printed. Send for Price-List. 
| B. M. SMITH, 4 Dey Street, New York. 





__Kaldenberg & Son received the onty 
{Prize AWARDED to America at the 
Paris Exposition, 1867. Meerschawm 
Pipeswand Holders cnt to order, Repair- 
ed, Boiled, &c. All goods stamped, and 
warranted to color, Circulars sent on 
application. tore, 28 Wall St., oppdsite Treasury ; fat- 
tory and wareroom, ¢ John &t., adat to Bway, upetaire 





These METAL EDGE | 





| Musicians; Forest Adventures; Brilliant Editorials, 





for Houses of Moderate cost. | 


advertising all kinds of | } 


Take Mamma away, please. She's very Cross and Disagreeable.* 


| ‘The Great New Family Paper, 


THE FIRESIDE COMPANION, 


IS RAPIDLY BECOMING 
THE PRIME FAVORITE OF THE PEOPLE. 


Tue Firestpr Companton contains three Brilliant 
Stories by three Brilliant Authors; viz.: 


UNDER THE GASLIGHT, 
By Avevustin Day; 


UNDER THE HARROW, 
By P. Hamitton Myers; 





AWAITING THE SIGNAL,~ 


By Scott R. Surewoop. 


Trt Freesmpe Companion also contains charming | 


Skeiches, by Mary Kyle Dallas and others ; vivid, life- 
like Illustrations; the “Busy Body” Papers; Recit- 
ers and Jokers’. Column; Anecdotes of Painters and 


&c., &e. 

Buy it, read it, and compare the Ilustrations and 
Stories with those of any other Weekly, and you will 
ata glance see that Tur Finestpe Companron is the 
handsomest and most entertaining Family Paper of 
the day. For sale by all news dealers. Price 6 cents. 

Subscriptions $3 per year, in advance. 

GEORGE MUNKO & CO., 137 William St., N. Y. 


Weed Sewing Machine. 
FIRST PREMIUM 


EXPOSITION UNIVERSELLE, Paris, 1867, 
PENNSYLVANIA STATE FAIR, Pittsburg, 1867, 
ILLINOIS “ = Quincy, = 
NEW HAMPSHIRE *“ ‘* ‘Nashna, * 
NEW YORK 1 Baffalo, ” 





For best variety of work executed. Also many County 
Fairs. In fact, wherever the Weep is introduced as a 
competitor, it generally bears off the palm. 

New Youk Orrrer, 613 Broapway, New Yorx. 


: Wedding Presents. 





Playing from 1 to 72 different tunes, and costing 
from $5 00 to $2500 00. The most complete stock ever 
offered for sale in New York Fine ornaments for 
the parlor, and pleasant companions for the invalid. 
M.d. Patiiarp g Co., Importers, 21 Maiden Lane (up 

| 


stairs,) New York. Musical Boxes repaired. 


A SAFE, | 


CERTAIN, | 
axD 


Speedy Cure 


ror . 


NEURALGIA, 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 


Its Effects are | 
Magical. 





(Novemser 8U, 1867, 





S 


THE FINEST CARD MADE, AND TH 
SOMEST PRESENT OF THE SEASON 
Silver Medal, Paris Exposition, 1867, 
CHARLES GOODALL & SONS’ 
CELEBRATED LONDON 


PLAYING CARDS 
and 
CHRISTMAS STATIONERY. 


The attention of the trade is invited to the new sea- 
son's patterns, now ready. 
VICTOR E. MAUGER, Wholesale Agent, 
No. 110 Reade Street, New York. 


Chickering & Sons’ 





tiful styles. 








FOR THE 


FIRST GRAND PRIZE, 
THE 
CHICKERING PIANO. 





THE LEGION OF HONOR, 


MAKING SIXTY-THREE FIRST PREMIUMS 
DURING tue PAST FORTY-FOUR YEARS. 
WAREROOMS: 

652 Broadway, New York; 

246 Washington St., Boston. 


1 T r 
SILVER PLATED WARE. 
DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 

479 Broadway, near Broome Street, 
Now offer a complete stock of 
ROGERS, SMITH & CO.’S 
SILVER PLATED GOODS of fine quality and beau- 





‘7. HL. McALLISTER’s 
HOUSEHOLD MICROSCOPE. 


A miniature model of the first-class scientific m- 
croscopes. A necessity to every family, and a most 
acceptable holiday present. Four magnifying powers, 
for investigating the minttiw of animal and vegetable 
life. Price $5. T.H.McALLISTER, Optician, 

49 Nassan Street, New York. 


Mettam’s Galvano - Electro -Mctallic 
Insoles, Belts, and Armicts, 
For the cure of Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, Cold 
Feet, and all diseases of the Blood and Nerves. Send 
for a Circular. LORIN BROOKS & SONS, Boot and 





| Shoe Dealers, 434 Broadway, New York, Sole Agents. 





Stevens Club Skate! 


Patentep Serr. 3, 1867. 





No straps; no plates in the sole or heel of tae boot. 
By turning a thumb-screw the heel and toe clamps 
fasten themselves firmly to the boot. They are made 
from the best quality of material, and carefully tem- 
pered. For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 

F. STEVENS, No. © Gold Street, New York. 


JPRINCE & COS. 
| AUTOMATIC ORGANS | 
| AND MELODEONS. | 
|Forty thou sand arenowin use} 
|BUFFALO,N.Y. CHICAGO, ILL. 


Depot for the sale of Dr. Underhill’s 
Grapes and superb 


Pure Croton Poiat Wines, 


744 Broadway, cor. Astor Place. 


WHEATON’S OINTMENT will cure the Itch. 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT will cure Salt Rheum. 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT cures Old Sbdtes. (Skin. 
WHEATON'S OINTMENT cures all Diseases of the 
Price 50 cts.—by mail 60 cts. All Druggists sell it. 
WEEKS & POTTER, Boston, Proprietors. 














Good soil, mild climate, thirty-four miles south of 
Philadelphia. Price only twenty-five dollars per acre. 
Best of grain and grass land. Also improved farms. 
Hundreds settling. Information sent free. Address. 

C. K, LANDIS, Proprietor, Vineland, New Jersey. 





and pos' . One pack 
0b, ponage MT eta, touive 


con by by Hp peocias of orien 
Vd cents; » % 
Hs een 48 cts. Sold by big druggists. 


CO., 120 Tremont 8t., Boston. 








| For 1863 will have a New Story, called “ A Holiday 
| Romance,” by Cnar.es Dickens, written expressly for 
| the readers of “Our Young Folks.” It will be illus- 


trated with pictures by Jomn Gituert, the greatest of 
English designers. Besides this most attractive feat- 
ure, the Magazine will have every month a large vari- 
ety of excellent reading by the very best writers, and 
illustrations by the most skillful artists. Tenus: #2 
a year; 20 cents Specimen Number, postpaid ; liberal 
discount to Clube. 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 





| BADGES SEA AD OS, Set fr grat 








TAKE AYER’S CHERRY 
PECTORAL 
to stop your Colds, Coughs, and 
Bronchial Affections, before they 
run into Consumption that you 
can not stop. 







3: New York. , 














Over 100 Styles Toilet Soaps. 


mare PETTEP IMPARTED. 


SSTOR OTL AND OTHER NAUSEOUS MEDI 
CINES TAKEN WITHOUT TASTE or SMELL. 
DUNDAS, DICK & CO’S SOFT CAPSULES. 
The Best in use. Tyke no others. 
vor GAY PY DEUGCISTS GENERALLY. 











